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The books of the Spiritual Songs Series are now offered 
to the Christian public for use in the three departments of 
religious work and devotion: I. Spiritual Songs for the 
Church and the Choir; II. Spiritual Songs for Social 
Worship; III. Spiritual Songs for the Sunday-School. 
It is believed that the use of such a series of Manuals in the 
singing of the people, young and old together, will at once 
elevate the taste and increase the interest of all. 
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MUSIC IN SOCIAL MEETINGS. 
PREFACE TO THE FIFTH EDITION, 


ONE reason why the music in many prayer-meetings gives so little 
assistance, is found in the worn-out familiarity of the hymns and tunes 
employed. There is no growth in the exercise. What is wanted is a 
wider range and a fresher adaptation. But there is no adequate chance 
for increase, unless the experience of the Sabbath successes can be taken 
into the week-day monotony. 

Then, on the other hand, one reason why the music on the Lord’s 
Day often has so feeble a force, is found in its exclusiveness as a thing 
of high art. It remains too far out of reach of the people. What is 
wanted is that the tunes should be learned, and the hymns should be 
rendered usable by frequent repetition. 

Both of these ends will best be secured by the employment of the 
same Manual for all the services. Then the skill of the choir will tell 
on the social meetings ; and the education of the people will react power- 
fully upon the singing in the great congregation. The advantage to each | 
from the other can hardly be overestimated. A delightful surprise will 
be noticed when a piece, which gave unmistakable satisfaction on the 
Sabbath, is suddenly attempted in the social circle. And when the choir 
try the same thing over again, a like pleasurable surprise will be noticed ; 
for the people are always actually welcomed by the real artists if they 
do their own part well. 

SPIRITUAL SONGS, in its larger form for the church and choir, and 
in this its smaller form for the social meetings of the congregation, 
is designed to furnish just this sort of help. It has been hoped that a 
wholesome influence may be exerted by it in elevating the style of music 
in the prayer-meetings, and in keeping the range of songs used in the 
Sabbath services within reach. 

The new book, SPIRITUAL SONGS FOR THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL, issued 
in the summer of 1880, is designed to furnish to Sunday-schools the same 
class of music that is found in the large volume and in this book for 
social meetings. It is thought that these three works, constituting THY 
SPIRITUAL Son@s SuRIES, will be sufficient to supply the needs of any 
congregation in the services of the sanctuary, the social meeting, and the 
Sabbath-school. 


New-York, Marcu, 1881. 
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Yes,with a cheerful zeal, Wehasteto Zi-on’shill, Andthereourvowsand honors pay. 


See 


1 Psalm 22. I. WATTS. 


How preasep and blest was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
“Come, let us seek our God to-day |” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 


3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every ouest: 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest { 


2 Zion—thrice happy place— 4 My tongue repeats her vows, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, “Peace to this sacred house !” 
While walls of strength embrace thee round: For here my friends and kindred dwell; 

In thee our tribes appear, And since my glorious God 

To pray, and praise, and hear Makes thee his blest abode, 


The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. : My soul shall ever love thee well, 


9 WORSHIP. 


HENDON. 7s. 


Cc. H, A. MALAN. 


1. Lord, we come be - fore thee now, 


At thy feet we 


| 
bom bow; Oh, do not our 


2. “a ae 
(SS i 
BZ o@- 
ae ta i 
2 “Thy face we seek.” W. HAMMOND. 


Lorp, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh, do not our suit disdain | 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 


Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 
5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 

Heal the sick ; the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


CHAPEL. 7s. 


suit dis- dain! Shall we seek thee, Lord, in 


3 Sesus intercedes. 


vain? Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


J. MONTGOMERY. 
To Tay temple we repair— 

Lord, we love to worship there, 

When within the vail we meet 

Thee upon the mercy-seat. 


2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips—unloose our tongue : 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 

Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 


3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads— 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. - 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 

Let thy gospel’s wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


5 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 

That at evening we may say— 
“We have walked with God to-day.” 


Tate CHORAL, 
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WORSHIP. 3 


WILBERFORCE. 7s. 61, C. C. CONVERSE, a7”. 
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And dispel with purest light 
All our night,—all our night. 
2 Like the sun’s reviving ray, 
May thy love, with tender glow, 
All our coldness melt away, 
Warm and cheer us forth to go; 
Gladly serve thee and obey, 
All the day,—all the day. 


3 Thou, our only Life and Guide, 


4 The melted heart. J. BORTHWICK. Never leave us nor forsake; 
Jesus, Sun of Righteousness, In thy light may we abide 
Brightest beam of love divine, Till the eternal morning break; 
With the early morning rays Moving on to Zion’s hill, 
Do thou on our darkness shine, Homeward still ,—homeward still. 
JESUS, MY ALL, 6s, 4s, . eee A, BOIELDIEU, 
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Lord, at thy mer -cy-seat, Hum-bly I fall i} . . tin, 
Ms {Ploading thy promise sweet, Lord,hear my call;' Nowletthyworkbegin, Oh, make me pure with- 
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Cleanse me from every sin, Je-sus, ae all. Heard is my call; 


+, . Gis Now every doubt has flown 
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pre 2S — 42 Broken my heart of stone, 
—— — pe < Lord, I am thine alone, 


Jesus, my all. 


5 “%esus, my all,” F, C. VAN ALSTYNE, 

Lorp, at thy mercy-seat, 3 Still at thy mercy-seat 
Humbly I fall; Humbly I fall; 

Pleading thy promise sweet, Pleading thy promise sweet, 
Lord, hear my call; Heard is my call. 

Now let thy work begin, Faith wings my soul to thee; 

Oh, make me pure within, This all my hope shall be, 

Cleanse me from every sin, Jesus has died for me, 


Jesus, my all. Jesus, my all, 


WORSHIP. 


LOVE DIVINE. 8s, 7s. D. £ JOHN ZUNDEL. 
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1, Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing,—Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Fixinus thy humble dwelling; 
D.S.—Vis-it us with thy sal - va-tion, 


ex 5 oe ee | e_| 
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All thy faithful mercies crown. Je-sus!thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
En-ter ev-ery trembling heart. = 
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6 C. WESLEY. 
“ Fintsh thy new creation,” 
Love divine, all love excelling,— Come, almighty to deliver, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Let us all thy life receive! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, Speedily return, and never, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: Never more thy temples leave! 
Jesus! thou art all compassion, 3 Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; Pure, unspotted may we be: 
Visit us with thy salvation, Let us see our whole salvation 
Enter every trembling heart. Perfectly secured by thee! 
2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit Changed from glory into glory, 
Into every troubled breast! Till in heaven we take our place; 
Let us.all in thee inherit, Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Let us find the promised, rest: Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
BAYLEY. 8s, 7s. D. J. P. HOLBROOK, ar”, 
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1. {er di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing,—Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy hum-ble dwelling, All thy faith-ful (Omit)........... tite cies crown: 
D.0.—Vis- it us with thy sal-va-tion, En-ter ev-ery (Omit)........... trem-bling heart, 
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all com-pas- sion, Pure, un - bound-ed love thou art: 


SN 


Cc. C, CONVERSE. 


oe 


1. What a Friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car -ry 


D. S.—All because we do not car-ry 


FINE. 


° =e ie . _- 
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Ev - ery thing to God in prayer! Oh, what peace we often for-feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear, 


Ev- ery thing to God in prayer! 
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yi What a Friend. H. BONAR. 


Waar a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear ! 
What a privilege to carry 
Every thing to God in prayer ! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Every thing to God in prayer ! 


2 Have we trials and temptations ? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


8 The Pilgrim. T. HASTINGS. 


Gentty, Lord, oh, gently lead us, 
Through this lonely vale of tears; 
Through the changes thou’st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 
When temptation’s darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 


2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 
And when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Till by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 


9 God's Welcome. 
THer®’s a wideness in God’s mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea: 
There’s a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 
There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the good; 
There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in his blood. 


2 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 
If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 


F, W. FABER, 


6 WORSHIP. 


BELMONT. CM. S. WEBBE. 


' a oe F) : 
1.Lord, thon on earth didst love thine own, Didst love them to 


Oh, still from thy ce -les - tial throne, Let 


10 “ One as we are one.” RAY PALMER. 1 1 1 Fohn 4: 21. J. SWAIN. 
Lorp, thou on earth didst love thine own, How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
Didst love them to the end; When those who love the Lord 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne, In one another’s peace delight, 
Let gifts of love descend. And so fulfill his word ! 
2 The love the Father bears to thee, 2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
His own eternal Son, And with him bear a part! 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be When sorrow flows from every eye, 
In pure affection one. And joy from heart to heart ! 
3 As thou for us didst stoop so low, 3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Warmed by love’s holy flame, Our wishes all above, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow Kach can his brother’s failings hide, 
To all that bear thy name. And show a brother’s love ! 
4 One blesséd fellowship of love, 4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Thy living church should stand, Through every bosom flow; 
Till, faultless, she at last above And union sweet, and dear esteem 
Shall shine at thy right hand. In every action glow. 
5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
With her dear Lord appears ! The happy souls above; 
Then, robed in beauty at his side, And he’s an heir of heaven who finds 
She shall forget her tears | His bosom glow with love. 
EVAN. 0. M. 


W. H. HAVERGAL, @¥”%, 
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1, How sweet, how heavenly isthe sight, When those who love the Lord In one another's peacedolight, And so fulfill his word! 
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1. We would see Je - sus— for the shadowslengthen Across this litt - tle landscape of our life ; 


3 2 Sarat eS foun Das meses: 
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We would see Je - sus, our weak faithto strengthen For the last weariness—the fi - nal _ strife. 


6 
1 3 Trust, strength, calmness. 


1 2 “We would see Fesus.” 
We would see Jesus—for the shadows Saviour, in thy mysterious presence kneeling, 


ANON. S. JOHNSON, alt. 


lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life; 


Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling 
love; 


We would see Jesus, our weak faith to For we are weak, and need some deep re- 


strengthen vealing 

For the last weariness—the final strife. | Of trust, and strength, and calmness from 
above. 

2 We would see Jesus—the great Rock 5 yord we have wandered forth through 

Foundation, : : doubt and sorrow, 
Whereon our feet were set with sovereign Ang thou hast made each step an on- 
Acute ; yo a ward one; 

Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 4 nq we will ever trust each unknown mor- 

Can thence remove us, if we see his face. rh 


Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 


3 WewouldseeJesus—other lights are pal- 3 In the heart’s depths a peace serene and 


_ing, ye holy 
eae e jong Seer rec hernenices Abides, and when pain seems to have its 
) 


will, 
Or we despair,—oh, may that peace rise 
slowly, 
Stronger than agony, and we be still! 


The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 
to thee. 


4 We would see Jesus—this is all we’re 4 Now, Saviour, now, in thy dear presence 


needing, kneeling, 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with  Ourspirits yearn to feel thy kindling love; 
the sight; Now make us strong, we need thy deep re- 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading, vealing 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal Of trust, and strength, and calmness from 
night! above, 


g WORSHIP. 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s,__ F. GIARDINI. 


Father !all-glorious, 


LU ~ 
1. Come, thou almighty King, Help us thy name to sing, Help us to praise: 
(er all vic-to-rious, 


1 4 “ One in Three.” C. WESLEY. 
Come, thou almighty King, 3 Come, holy Comforter! 
Help us thy name to sing, Thy sacred witness bear, 
Help us to praise: In this glad hour: 
Father ! all-glorious, Thou, who almighty art, 
O’er all victorious, Now rule in every heart, 
Come, and reign over us, And ne’er from us depart, 
Ancient of Days! Spirit of power! 
2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 4 To the great One in Three, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; The highest praises be, 
Our prayer attend; Hence evermore ! 
Come, and thy people bless, His sovereign majesty 
And give thy word success; May we in glory see, 
Spirit of holiness ! And to eternity 
On us descend, Love and adore, 
BREAD OF LIFE. 6s, 4s, WM. F, SHERWIN, 
-_— |i—. — u | \* —.——- 
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1. Break thou the bread of life, Pontes, to me, As thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea ; 
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Be-yond the sacred page I seekthee,Lord; My apity pants for thee,O liv- ing Word! 
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15 “ By Galilee." M. A, LATHBURY. 

Break thou the bread of life, 2 Bless thou the truth, dear Lord, 
Dear Lord, to me, To me—to me— 

As thou didst break the loaves As thou didst bless the bread 
Beside the sea; By Galilee; 

Beyond the sacred page Then shall all bondage cease, 
I seek thee, Lord; All fetters fall; 

My spirit pants for thee, And I shall find my peace, ~ 


O living Word! E My All-in-All! 


WORSHIP. 


LEIGHTON. 8. M. 
att 


H. W. GREATOREX. 


to — his 


isin -is - es, 


And Des on his word. 


16 Psalm 25. 

Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord; 

T love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 


I. WATTS. 


2 Lord, turn to thee my soul; 
Bring thy salvation near: 

When will thy hand release my feet 
From sin’s destructive snare? 


3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod? 


4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame! 
For I have placed my only trust 

In my Redeemer’s name. 


5 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again; 

Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 


1 vi Psalm 60. 
ARIsg, ye saints, arise ! 
The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 


2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King ! 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 


T. KELLY. 


gee Sop ee 


3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 

And dwell in endless peace. 


4 This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light: 

’"T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer. 
Till faith shall end in sight. 


5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore, 


1 8 Psalm 31. 

My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 


H. F. LYTE. 


2 In thee I place my trust; 
On thee I calmly rest: 

I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 


3 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 

Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me,— 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 


WORSHIP. 
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MESSIAH, 7s. D, GEO. KINGSLEY, a77. 
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One thatlovesus to the end: Forward, then, with courage go; Long we shall not 
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“Come home.” J. SWAIN. 


Breraren, while we sojourn here, But, from Satan’s malice free, 

Fight we must, but should not fear; Saints shall soon victorious be; 

Foes we have, but we’ve a Friend, Soon the joyful news will come, 

One that loves us to the end: “Child, your Father calls—come home 1? 
Forward, then, with courage go; _ 3 But ofall the foes we meet, 

Long we shall not dwell below; None so oft mislead our feet, 


Soon the joyful news will come, None betray us into sin, 
“Child, your Father callsa—come home!” Like the foes that dwell within; 


2 In the way a thousand snares Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Lie, to take us unawares; Christ shall also conquer these; 
Satan, with malicious art, Soon the joyful news will come, 
Watches each unguarded part: “Child, your Father calls—come home !” 


VIENNA, 7s, W. H. HAVERGAL, 


WORSHIP. ll 


THEODORA. 7s, 


FROM HANDEL, 


pe alee 


1, Ev-erlasting arms 3 lore Are la a bo: Hevio left his throne of see And ante mi 
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20 “The everlasting arms.” ANON. 
Ever.astine arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above; 
He who left his throne of light, 
And unnumbered angels bright ;— 


2 He who on the accurséd tree 
Gave his precious life for me; 
He it is that bears me on, 

His the arm J lean upon. 


3 All things hasten to decay, 
Pati and sea will pass away; 
Soon will yonder circling sun 
Cease his blazing course to run. 


4 Scenes will vary, friends gro ~ strange, 
But the Changeless cannot chi. ze 
Gladly will I journey on, 

With his arm to lean upon. 


ea HYMN. 7s. 


SESE aeiea ig sigan she 


I. PLEYEL. 


1. Children of the heavenly King, As ye journey, sweetly sing; Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Glorious in his worksand ways. 


SEE Ese 


21 Isaiah 35 : 8—10. 


Cuitpren of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 
Jn the way the fathers trod; 

They are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ! 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared; 
There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
“Only thou our Leader he, 

And we still will follow thee. 


J. CENNICK. 


= 07-99-1939 
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2 Redeeming Love. M. MADAN. 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 

Sing aloud in Jesus’ name; 

Ye who Jesus’ kindness prove, 

‘Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father’s grace 

Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 

As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless redeeming love. 


3. Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all your euilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love. 


4 Welcome, all by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


5 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful string; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 


19 WORSHIP. 

PRINCE, L., M. FELIX MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY. 
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1. Come, gracious Spir-it, heaven- ly Dove, With lightand comfort from a - bove: 
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Be thou our guardian, thou - iio 
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23 Invocation. S. BROWNE, adi, 
Coms, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above: 


Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


ZEPHYR. L. M. 


2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, ‘ 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road 

That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 

Nor let us from his precepts stray. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 

To be with him for ever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— 
Fullness of joy for ever there ! 


WwW. B. 2 


Flap dial aaaacee Seen 


1. Surethe blest Comforter is nigh, Tis he sustains my fainting heart; Else would my hopes forever die, And every cheering ray depart, 


24 The Spirit near. 
Sure the blest Comforter is nigh, 
"Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 
Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 


A. STEELE. 


2 Whene’er, to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires,— 
Can it be less than power divine, 
That animates these strong desires? 


3 And, when my cheerful hope can say,— 
I love my God and taste his grace, 
Lord! is it not thy blissful ray, 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 


4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of love! 
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And light and heavenly peace impart,— 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 


OF 

we Giver of Rest. STEWART, 
Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 
2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire? 
Oh, kindle now the sacred flame; 
Make me to burn with pure desite. 


3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now my Saviour see; 
Oh, soothe and cheer my burdened heart 


And bid my spirit rest in thee, 


WORSHIP. 13 
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26 Psalm 84. 1. WATTS. 

My soul, how lovely is the place, 
To which thy God resorts ! 

’Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
His saving power displays; 

And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The secrets of thy will; 

And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 


=a re es a 


24 Psalm 25:14. - C. WESLEY, alt. 
Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here on earth I rove; 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 
2 With thee conversing, I forget 
All time and toil and care; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 
3 Thou callest me to seek thy face; 
Thy face, O God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 
4 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see, 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 


PETERBORO’, C, M, J R. HARRISON. 
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8ST, THOMAS. 8. M. 


1. How charm - ing is he 


place 


WORSHIP. 


HANDEL, A. WILLIAMS’ COLL. 
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Un-vails the beau - ty of 


his face, 


And sheds his love. a - broad! 


2 8 The Sanctuary. 
How cHarmine is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unvails the beauty of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 
2 Not the fair palaces, 
To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 
3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 
4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 


29 Psalm 63. 


My God! permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore; 

Not travelers, in desert lands, 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life, without thy love, 
No relish ean afford; 

No joy can be compared to this,— 
To serve and please the Lord. 


S. STENNETT. 


I. WATTS, 


4 In wakeful hours at night, 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies; 

And, on thy watchful providence, 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 


30 Psalm 84. 


Wetcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ! 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 


I. WATTS. 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here may we sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
3 One day, amid the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


WORSHIP. 15 


GLORY. 8. M. 


aged HARRISON, 


i, see wie love . 
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ol “Tmmanuel’s ground.” I. WATTS. Rev. 15: 3. W. HAMMOND. 


Cove, we who love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known; 

Join in a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 


2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


4 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 


a and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 

Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 


2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


3 Ye pilgrims! on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing | 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, the eternal King. 


4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
“Ye blesséd children! come;” 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 


5 There shall cach raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim; 


We’remarching through Immanuel’sground And sweeter voices tune the song 


To fairer worlds on high. 


LISBON, 8 M. 


Of Moses and the Lamb. 


DANIEL READ, 
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1. Welcome, sweetday of rest, That saw theLerd a - rise, Welome to this re-viving breast, And these rejoic-ing eyes, 
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PACKINGTON, 8, M. 


WORSHIP. 


J. BLACK, 
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1, With joy we lift our eyes Tothosebright realms above, That glorious temple in the skies, Where dwellse -ternal Love. 


3 3 Lymn of praise. 
Wira joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 


2 Before thy throne we bow, 
O thou almighty King; 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 


4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing; 

Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 


T. JERVIS. 


STATE STREET, 8. M. 


3 4 Christian outlook. 


Now Let our voices join 
To raise a sacred song; 

Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


P. DODDRIDGE. 


2 See—flowers of paradise, 
In rich profusion, spring; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 


3 See—Salem’s golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect, rise; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 


4 All honor to his name, 
Who marks the shining way,— 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 


J. C. WOODMAN, 
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1, I love thy kingdom, Lord, The house of thine a- bode, TheChureh our blest Redeemer saved With his own precious blood. 


( 


30 Psalm 137. 
I rove thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 
2 I love thy Church, O God! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thine hand. 


T. DWIGHT. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 


: oP, 1-0-9 o e728 &-0-9,e-;—_— 
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To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


WORSHIP. er 


EVENING PRAISE, P, M. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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Heav’n oe earth are full of thee! Heav’n and earth are praising thee, e Lord most high! 
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36 “ Day ts dying.” M. A. LATHBURY. 
Day is dying in the West; .2 Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Heaven is touching earth with rest: Of the Universe, thy home, 
Wait and worship while the night Gather us who seek thy face 
Sets her evening lamps alight To the fold of thy embrace, 
Through all the sky. For thou art nigh. 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts! Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts ! 
Heaven and earth are full of thee! Heaven and earth are full of thee ! 
Heaven and earth are praising thee, Heaven and earth are praising thee, 
O Lord most high ! O Lord most 77 ! 
SOLITUDE. 7s, We . DOWNES. 
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3 4 “ Yesus, visit me.” R. P. DUNN, ¢. 
Jesus, Jesus! visit me; 3 Mean the joys of earth appear, 
How my soul longs after thee | All below is dark and drear; 
When, my best, my dearest Friend! Naught but thy belovéd voice 
Shall our separation end? Can my wretched heart rejoice. 
2 Lord! my longings never cease; 4 Thou alone, my gracious Lordi 
Without thee I find no peace; Art my shield and great reward; 
"Tis my constant cry to thee,-— All my hope, my Saviour thou,— 


Jesus, Jesus! visit me, To thy sovereign will I bow. 
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Ww. B, BRADBURY. 
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meet th’assemblies of thy saints. 


38 


Psalm 84. 1. WATTS. 


How pieasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts ! thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints, 

To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys, and thee? 


3 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty; 

Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


4 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 

Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


39 Psalm 84. 


Great God! attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace } 
Nor tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


I, WATTS. 


ee 
rt ea lEP Ell 


3 God is our sun, he makes our day; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all on earth thy name adore ! 


40 J. CHANDLER, 2% 
O Curist! with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts be borne; 
And may we ever clearly see 

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee! 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day; 
May meekness form our early ray, 

And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


Morning Hymn, 


3 May grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul; 

May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 


4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless; 
Make plain the way of holiness: 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And cheer at last our journey’s end. 


WORSHIP. 


MELCOMBE. IL. M, 


oe 


1. Bless, 0 my soul! the ie God, Call home ae, aad Let all the powers, within me, join In work and worship so divine, 
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SAMUEL WEBBE, 
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Psalm 103. I, WATTS. 
Brzss, O my soul! the living God, 

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers, within me, join 

In work and worship so divine. 


2 Bless, O my soul! the God of grace; 
His favors claim thy highest praise: 

Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 


3 ’Tis he, my soul! who sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done: 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 

The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 Let the whole earth his power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 


MIGDOL. L. M. 


The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine. 


42 Psalvz 135. 1. WATTS, 
Praise ye the Lord; exalt his name, 
While in his earthly courts ye wait, 
Ye saints, that to his house belong, 
Or stand attending at his gate. 
2 Praise ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 
To praise his name is sweet employ: 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his peculiar joy. 
3 Bless ye the Lord who taste his love, 
People and priests exalt his name; 
Among his saints he ever dwells; 
His church is his Jerusalem. 


LOWELL MASON. 
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1. Sweet is the work, my God, my King,To sce ee thanks, yand sing; Toshowthy loveby morning 
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Sweet is the work, my God, my ey 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy, truth at ‘night, 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast; 


Psalm g2. I, WATTS. 
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Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound | 


3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine { 
How deep thy counsels! how divine ! 


4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 

Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 

And every power find sweet employ, 

In that eternal world of joy 
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1. Come, let us join our cheerful songs With a8 round the throne; Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, ota, alltheirjoysare one, 


44 


Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


“Worthy the Lamb!” 1. WATTS. 


2 “ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
“To be exalted thus!” 

“Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply, 
“For he was slain for us.” 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine! 


4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 

Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb! 


4p 
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes, 
Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


Reconciliation. I, WATTS, 


2 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord: 

No fiery cherub guards his seat, 
Nor double flaming sword. 


3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 

High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach the almighty throne. 


4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high, 

And glory to the eternal King, 
Who lays his anger by, 
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Come, let us join our songs of praise 
To our ascended Priest; 

He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 


Christ, our Priest. A, PIRRIE. 


2 Below he washed our guilt away, 
By his atoning blood; 

Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 


3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 
The weakness of our frame, 

And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself o’ercame. 


4 Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 
The fervor of his love; 

For us he died in kindness here, 
For us he lives above. 


5 Oh! may we ne’er forget his grace, 
Nor blush to bear his name; 

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith— 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 


4 % T. KELLY. 


Tue head that once was crowned with thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now; 

A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


* “Crowned with honor” 


2 The highest place that heaven affords, 
Is his by sovereign right; 

The King of kings, and ‘Lord of lords, 
He reigns in elor y bright;— 


3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 


4 'To them the cross with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 

Their name—an everlasting name, 
Their joy—the joy of heaven, 


WORSHIP. 


48 “Christian Love.” 


Buest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 


Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 


wood, 8. M, 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity, 


49 Christ's Presence. 
Jesus, we look to thee, 
Thy promised presence claim; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 


2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 

From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 


We meet the grace to take, 

Which thou hast freely given; 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 

That we may meet in heaven. 


4 Present we know thou art, 

- But, oh, thyself reveal! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 


C. WESLEY. 


thy name, 
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5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 


50 Christian Union, 
Ler party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 

Are one in Christ their head. 


2 Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned, 


3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love, 


B, BEDDOME,. 


22 
51 


Spiritual Songs, p. 30. W.-W. WALFORD. 


Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 


That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me, at my Father’s throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known: 
In seasons of distress and grief, 

My soul has often found relief, 

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, . ~ 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer! 

2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 

To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless: 

And, since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
Wll cast on him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


52 Spirttual Songs, p. 225. 
My life flows on in endless song; 
Above earth’s lamentation, 

I catch the sweet, though far-off, hymn 
That hails a new creation; 

Through all the tumult and the strife, 
I hear the music ringing; 

It finds an echo in my soul— 
How can I keep from singing? 

2 What though my joys and comforts die? 
The Lord my Saviour liveth; 

What though the darkness gather round? 
Songs in the night he giveth; 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, 
While to that refuge clinging; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
How can I keep from singing? 

3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
I see the blue above it; 

And day by day this pathway smooths, 
Since first I learned to love it; 

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
A fountain ever springing; 

All things are mine since I am his— 
How can I keep from singing ? 


‘ Spiritual Songs, p. 17%. E. CODNER, 
Lorp, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free; 
Showers the thirsty soul refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me! 
Rer.—Kven me, even me— 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 


ANON, 


WORSHIP. 


2 Pass me not, O gracious Father! 
Lost and sinful though I be; 
Thou might’st curse me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me.—Rer. 
3 Have I long in sin been sleeping,— 
Long been slighting, grieving thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ?-— 
Oh, forgive and rescue me!—Rer. 
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Testify of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of peace to me.—Rer. 


Spiritual Songs, p. 54- A. WARNER. 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me! 
But heavenis nearer, And Christis dearer, 
Than yesterday, to me; 
His love and light 
Fill all my soul to-night. 
Rer.—One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me. 
2 One more day’s work for Jesus! 
How sweet the work has been, 
To tell the story, To show the glory, 
Where Christ’s flock enter in! 
How did it shine 
In this poor heart of mine!—Rer. 
3 Oh, blesséd work for Jesus! 
Oh, rest at Jesus’ feet! 
There toil seems pleasure, My wants are 
And pain for him is sweet. [treasure, 
Lord, if I may, 
I'll serve another day!—Rer. 


Hy5) Spiritual Songs, p. 265. 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

T dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name: 

Rer.—On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. » 

2 When darkness seems to vail his face, 

I rest on his unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the vail:—Rer, 

3 His oath, his covenant, and blood, 

Support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay:—Rer. 


E. MOTR. 


WORSHIP. 93 


HORTON. 7s, 


XAVIER SCHNYDER VON WARTENSEE. 
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1. Barthhas nothing sweet orfair, Lovely forms or beauties rare, But be-fore my eyesthey bring Christ, of beauty Source and Spring 
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56 “Altogether lovely.” 
Karts has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 

But before my eyes they bring 
Christ, of beauty Source and Spring. 


2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise, 

Then my Saviour’s form I find 

Brightly imaged on my mind. 

3 When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus’ light; 

Think how bright that light will be, 
Shining through eternity. 


5 q “Who first loved us.” 
Saviour! teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet lesson to obey; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be,— 
Loving him who first loved me. 
2 With achildlike heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


J. E. LEESON. 


3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace; 
Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


d 8 Hymn at Parting. 

Tou, from whom we never part, 
Thou, whose love is everywhere, 

Thou, who seest every heart, 
Listen to our evening prayer, 

2 Father, fill our hearts with love, 
Love unfailing, full and free; 

Love that no alarm can move, 
Love that ever rests on thee. 


3 Heavenly Father! through the night 
Keep us safe from every ill; 


ANON. 
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Cheerful as the morning light, 
May we wake to do thy will. 


59 
Jesus, keep me near the Cross, 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all—a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain, 
Rer.—In the Cross, in the Cross, 
Be my glory ever; 
Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river, 


2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me: 

There the bright and morning star 
Shed its beams around me.—Rer. 


3 Near the Cross, O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 

Help me walk fram day to day, 
With its shadow o’er me.—Rer, 


60 Spiritual Songs, p. 170. 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others thou art smiling, 
Do not pass me by. 
Rer.— 
Saviour, Saviour, hear my humble ery! 
While on others thou art calling, 


Spiritual Songs, p. 176. ¥.C. YAN ALSTYNE. 


F. C. VAN ALSTYNE, 


- Do not pass me by, 


2 Let me at thy throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 

Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief—Rer. 

3 Trusting only in thy merit, 
Would I seek thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace-—Rer. 


94 THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 


DALLAS. 7s FROM M. L. CHERUBINI. 
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61 A Prayer in Need. J.NewTon, There, thy blood-bought right maintain, 


Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 


And, without a rival, reign. 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 


He himself has bid thee pray, 4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. Let thy love my spirit cheer; ; 
2 With my burden I begin:— As my Guide, my Guard, my Berane, 
Lord! remove this load of sin; Lead me to my journey’s end. 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 5 Show me what I have to do, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. Every hour my strength renew; 
3 Lord! I come to thee for rest; Let me live a life of faith, 
Take possession of my breast: Let me die thy people’s death. 
DIJON. 7s, GERMAN EVENING HYMN, 


a. OOOO 


1. Ford! I can-notletthee go, Till a tee thou bestow; Do not turn spe: thy face, Mine’s an urgent, pressing case, 
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62 The Case Argued. J. NEWTON. 
Lorp ! I cannot let thee go, 

Till a blessing thou bestow; 


Yet have been upheld till now; 
‘Who could hold me up but thou? 


Do not turn away thy face, 4 Thou hast helped in every need— 
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. This emboldens me to plead; 

2 Once a sinner, near despair, After so much mercy past, 

Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; Canst thou let me sink at last? 


Mercy heard and se 5 No—TI must maintain my hold; 
Lord ! that mercy came to me. Tis thy goodness makes me bold: 
3 Many days have passed since then, T can no denial take, 

Many changes I have seen; Since I plead for J esus’ sake, 
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DIX. 7s. 61, 


WILLIAM HENRY MONK, @v”. 
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{ As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold; 
~ Aswithjoy they hailed its light, Leading onward, beaming bright; § So,most gracious Lord, may we Evermore be led to thee, 


63 The Guiding Star. 
As wiTH gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold, 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to thy manger bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Thee whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 


HEROLD, 7s, 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare, 

So may we with holy j joy, 

Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 


A. J. F. HEROLD 
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God is pres- ent ev = ery ~- where, 


64 God everywhere. ANON. 
Tury who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place; 

If we live a life of prayer, 

God is present everywhere. 

2 In our sickness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 

If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 


3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevail, 

Tis the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 


4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer: 
God is present everywhere. 
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WOODSTOCK. 6. M 


OF PRAYER. 


D. DUTTON. 
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65 Retirement. 

I rove to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 

And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 

And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God ean hear, 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 


Pp. H. BROWN. 


SOUTHPORT, 0, M. 
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And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 
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GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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66 “Tranquil hour.” L, BACON, 


Ham, tranquil hour of closing day ! 
Begone, disturbing care ! 

And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To him who heareth prayer. 

2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before his throne of grace, 

While, to the contrite spirit’s sense, 
He shows his smiling face. 

3 How sweet, thro’ long remembered years, 
His mercies to recall; 


And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
To trust his love for all. [fears, 


4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 
Beyond this fading sky, 

And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high, 


5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 
To dawn beyond the west; 

So let my soul, in life’s last even, 
Retire to glorious rest. 
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THOS. HASTINGS, 


Sr rierrisr ESE 
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breast. 


67 What prayer ts. J- MONTGOMERY. 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air: 

His watchword at the gates of death— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry—‘“ Behold he prays !” 


pale C. M 
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6 O thou, by whom we come to God— 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Lord! teach us how to pray. 


68 “The sacred fire.” B. BEDDOME, 
Prayer is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 


2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 

And to the weary rest. 


3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 
To him there’s music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 
4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 
Since He for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 


H. PURCELL, 
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é 
69 THE LORD'S PRAYER, LOWELL MASON. 


Our Father who art in heaven, hallow-ed be thy name; thy kingdomcome: thy will be 
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done on earth as it is in heaven, Give us this day our dai-ly bread: and for-give us our 
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LANGTON. 8. M. 


C, STREETFIELD, arr. 


ms : 
é 0 Importunity. 
Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 
Invites us all our grief to tell, 
To pray and never faint. 
2 He bows his gracious ear,— 
We never plead in vain ; 
Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


SHIRLAND., 8. M. 


J. NEWTON. 


3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry; 

Yes, though he may a while forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 


4 Then let us earnest cry, 
And never faint in prayer; 

He sees, he hears, and, from on high, 
Will make our cause his care. 


S. STANLEY, 


1. Our heavenly Father calls, And Christ invites us near; With both, our friendship shall be sweet, And our communion dear, 
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( 1 ' Cod pities.”” 

Our heavenly Father calls. 
And Christ invites us near; 


With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 


And our communion dear. 
2 God pities all our griefs: 
He pardons every day; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 
3 How large his bounties are ! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with his blood ! 
4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 
5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 
3 


P. DODDRIDGE, 


0 2 “The throne of grace.” 

Bernorp the throne of grace! 
The promise calls me near; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul! ask what thou wilt; 
Thou canst not be too bold: 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, ' 
Thy presence and thy love; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine: 

Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 


J. NEWTON. 


30 THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 
RETREAT. L. M. : THOS. HASTINGS. 
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A place than all besides more sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
sure retreat, ’T isfound beneath the mercy-seat. Wh friend jholds fello wel ah tend: 
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ne atc) Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
2\eo ell Around one common mercy-seat. 
a 4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
i) The mercy-seat. u.stowett. And sense and sin molest no more, 
From every stormy wind that blows, And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
From every swelling tide of woes, And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


There is a calm, a sure retreat; 


"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 5 Objet my, bend. ikeet tee 


My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
2 There is a place where Jesus sheds This throbbing heart forget to beat, 


If I forget the mercy-seat. 
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74 The mercy-seat. W. COWPER. 
Jxsus, where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy merey-seat; 
Where’er they seek thee thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
Such ever bring thee where they come, To teach our faint desires to rise, 


And going, take thee to their home, And bring all heaven before our eyes, 


THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 


OBERLIN, L. M. 
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1. Where high the heavenly tem - ple stands, The house of God not 


31 


THOS. HASTINGS, arr. 
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made with hands, 


‘The evil hour.” 
Wuerz high the heavenly temple stands, 

The house of God not made with hands, 

A great High Priest our nature wears,— 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


2 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 


3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 

A feilow-feeling of our pains; 

And still remembers, in the skies, 

His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part; 

He sympathizes with our grief, 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 


@ 6 “What thou wilt.” 
Anp dost thou say, ‘Ask what thou wilt?” 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 

I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s power. 


2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me bear: 

Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


M. BRUCE. 


Je NEWTON. 


3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And from thy joy to draw my strength: 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and length. 


4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign: 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 


a 
é ¢ Prayers hindered. 

Wuar various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 

But wishes to be often there ? 


2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 
draw ; 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 


W. COWPER. 


3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4 Have you no words? ah! think again; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature’s ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 


5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
‘Vo heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerfal song would oftener be, 
“Hear what the Lord hath done for me |” 


OLD HUNDRED, L. M. 


1. Be - fore 


Je - ho -vah’s aw- ful throne, 


THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE, 


GUILLAUME FRANC. 


Ye  na-tions! bow with sa-cred joy: 


fen 


God 


@ 8 Psalnt 100. 


Berore Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations! bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone: 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 

He brought us to his fold again. 
3 Weare his people, we his care,— 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker! to thy name? 

4 We'llcrowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 
5 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity, thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


9 
, e W. KETHE, 


Aut people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 


I, WATTS. 


Psalni 100. 


) 


a - lone: 


He and he 


de - stroy. 


can cre - ate, 


3 Oh, enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 

For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


SO T. KEN, 


Praise God, from whom all.blessing flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Sl Doxology. I, WATTS, 
To Gop the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One. 

Be honor, praise, and glory given, 

By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


8 2 I. WATTS, 


From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise: * 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


Doxology. 


Psala 1197. 


2 Kternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 

Kternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE, 33 


WARE L. M GEO, KINGSLEY. 


1. Now to the Lord a no - ble song! A - wake, my soul ! a - wake my tongue! 


ar s l 
na to th’e-ter-nal name, And all his boundless love pro - claim. 
AO Se eae me 
== === 
as 
> Se eS 
83 God's grace. «watts. 4 From the provisions of thy house 
Now ro the Lord a noble song ! We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! There, mercy like a river flows, 
Hosanna to the eternal name, And brings salvation to our taste. 
And all his ei ss Sg oat 5 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,— Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
The brightest image of his grace ! And in thy light our souls shall see 
God, in the person of his Son, The glories promised in thy word. 
Hath all his mightiest works outdone. z 
3 Grace !|—'tis asweet, a charming theme: 8d “Te Deum.” —'v. COTTERILL, ah 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name: Lorp God of Hosts, by all adored | 
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound: Thy name we praise with one accord; 
Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground. The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
4 Oh, may [ reach that happy place, Thy light, thy love, thy majesty. 
Where he unvails his lovely face oe tenAualiaie 
: : ? allelujahs to thy name 
Where all his eames a ae Angels and seraphim proclaim; 
And sing his name to harps of gold. Eternal praise to thee is given 
: By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 
84 Psalm 36. I. WATTS. Th Hee sain i lori th 
: 3 The apostles join the glorious throng 
iy at a cig sy tee bi ced The prophets aid to swell the scng, 
Be ea naeiaae grory hes The noble and triumphant host 


Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That vails and darkens thy designs. 


2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep: 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; . 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 


4 The holy church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts thy praise; 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity ! 


3 My God, how excellent thy grace! 5 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
_ Whence all our hope and comfort springs; Highly exalt and honor thee; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, Thy name we worship and adore, 


Fly to the shadow of thy wings. World without end for evermore, 


* 


34 THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE, 


BLUMENTHAL. 7s. D. 


t, Holy Father, hear my ery; 


Holy Saviour, bend thine ear ; 


J. BLUMENTHAL, 


Be Ss 
SS Bee we 


To ¢F | 


\ 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh ; Father, mes Spirit, hear! 


Scere out 4 SPibers pilgeall 
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Father, save mo from my sin; Saviour, I thy  mer-cy crave; Gracious = make me clean: Father, Son,and Spirit save! 
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86 dhe Trusty. B. BONAR, Lightly by the world esteemed, 


Hoty, Father, hear my cry; 
Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh: 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear! 
Father, save me from my sin; 
Saviour, I thy mercy crave; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save | 


2 Father, let me taste thy love; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Mather, Son, and Spirit, bless! 
Father, Son, and Spirit—thou 
_One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now; 
Be my Father and my God! 


87 “Holy, holy, holy.” 
Kory, holy, holy Lord 


J. MONTGOMERY, 


God of Hosts! when heaven and earth, 


Out of darkness, at thy word 
Issued into glorious birth, 

All thy works before thee stood, 

And thine eye beheld them good, 

While they sung with sweet accord, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! thee, 
One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit! we, 
Dust and ‘ashes, would adore: 


From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


3 Holy, holy, holy! all 

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


88 


Lorp of earth! thy forming hand 

Well this beauteous frame hath planned ; 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power: 

Yet, amid this scene so fair, 

Should I cease thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 

Whom have I on earth but thee? 


Droine Presence. R. GRANT. 


2 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light; : 
There in love’s unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall meet again: 

Oh, that world is passing fair ! 

Yet, if thou wert absent there, 

What were all its joys tome? ~ 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
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LAUD, GM. JOHN B. DYKES. 
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God! we praise thee, and con-fess That thon the on ~- ly Lord 
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89 “Te Deum.” TATE—BRADY. 90 Eternity. l. WATTS. 
O Gop! we praise thee, and confess Great God! how infinite art thou! 
That thou the only Lord What worthless worms are we ! 
And everlasting Father art, Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
By all the earth adored. And pay their praise to thee. 
z To thee all angels cry aloud; 2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
To thee the powers on high, Ere seas or stars were made: 
Both cherubim and seraphim, Thou art the ever-living God, 
Continually do ery:— Were all the nations dead. 
3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, Stands present in thy view; 
The world is with the glory filled To thee there’s nothing old appears— 
Of thy majestic sway | Great God! there’s nothing new. 
4 The apostles’ glorious company, 4 Ourlives through various scenes are drawn, 
And prophets crowned with light, And vexed with trifling cares; 
With all the martyrs’ noble host, While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thy constant praise recite. Thine undisturbed affairs. 
5 The holy church throughout the world, 5 Great God! how infinite art thou ! 
O Lord, confesses thee, What worthless worms are we | 
That thou the eternal Father art, Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
Of boundless majesty. And pay their praise to thee. 
DUNDEE, C, M. GUILLAUME FRANC. 
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1, Great God! how in-fi- nite art thou! What worthless worms are we! Let the whole race of creatures bow, And pay their praise to theo, 


AUTUMN. 8s, 7s, D. 


THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 


” SPANISH; FROM MARECHIO. 


1, Mighty God! whileangelsblessthee, Maya mortal lispthy name? Lord of men, as well as an-gels! 


D. 8.—Sounded thro’ the wide crea-tion, 


Be thy just and awful praise. 


— 


Thouart every creature’stheme: Lordof ev - ’ry land and nation! Ancient of 


PTA 


e-ternal days! 


of Co: 


V 
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Christ is God. 


Micuty God! while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal lisp thy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels ! 
Thou art every creature’s theme: 

Lord of every land and nation! 
Ancient of eternal days ! 

Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and awful praise. 


R. ROBINSON. 


2 For the grandeur of thy nature,— 
Grand, beyond a seraph’s thought; 
For the wonders of creation, 


Bis. $33 oS 
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Re-ascend, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return and reign for ever ;— 

Be the kingdom all thine own! 


92 “Lo, ¥ehovah!”’ W. GOODE. 
Crown his head with endless blessing, 
Who, in God the Father’s name, 
With compassions never ceasing, 
Comes salvation to proclaim. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 
Who within his gates are found; 


Works with skill and kindness wrought; Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 


For thy providence, that governs 
Through thine empire’s wide domain, 

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 
Blesséd be thy gentle reign. 


3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Bright, though vailed in darkness long, 
Thought is poor, and poor expression; 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 
Brightness of the Father’s glory ! 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die:— 


4 From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe, 

Came to ransom guilty captives !— 
Flow, my praise! for ever flow: 


Let his courts with praise resound, 


2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee; 
Thee our Saviour! thee our God! 
From his throne his beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 
In his word his light arises, 
Brightest beams of truth and grace; 
Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices, 
In his courts your offerings place. 
3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round thy throne; 
Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 
In your grateful strains adore; 
For his mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
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SILVER STREET, §. 


387 


I. SMITH, 


be Sere 


1. Come, sound his praise 


a- amd 


ae 


And hymns of 


ae eee 


ni- ver - sal King. 


| 
PH Be ge 


Saas 


9 3 Psalm 95. 


Come, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing: 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal King. 
2 We formed the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 

We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own our gracious God. 


I. WATTS. 


ee ereae =| 


94 Psalm 8x. 

Sine to the Lord, our Might, 
With holy fervor sing; 

Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 

2 The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given; 

The Church her Sabbaths still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

3 We still, like them of old, 
Are in the wilderness; 

And God is still as near his fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

4 Then let us open wide 
Our hearts for him to fill; 

And he, that Israel then supplied, 
Will help his Israel still. 


H. F. LYTE. 


JOHANN C, W. A. MOZART, 


) 4 Westen 
: Sea nt pre mame eer) Emenee eT Oe 
a es eee =o 
a 3 j—=4——-g @ 6 @ o—o—-o— 
page | — 
Lord, our wight, With ho - ly fer - vor sing; 
ee 
09-9 =] ot 
Sstee eS ees Se 
a7 e — = 7) e : 1 
1 Cael 
= | nA franc — 
: — ——s q | | i 
a =a = ah [3 4 a4 6 E 79 l] 
= oe ee 
in - stru - ments u - ce To praise our heavenly King. 
— 
9—_9—__9»—_-9 an oe 
ieee eee el 
ry : 7 Sy te 


38 THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 


CORONATION, C. M. 


OLIVER HOLDEN. 


1. All hail the eee of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall! Bringforththe royal di-a-dem, And 


9 2) “ Lord of all,” E. PERRONET. 

Au hail the power of Jesus’ name | 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 

Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall; 

Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


MILES LANE, ©, M. 


4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall; 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Ww. SoS 
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And crown him, crown him, uur mee crown him a 
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THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISB. 39 


‘i READING. 


i, O Christ, the Lordof heaven! to thee, Clothed withall ma-jes-ty di-vine, E- ternal powerand 
{ eo | 


96 “Lord of heaven.” RAY PALMER, 3 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands; 
O Cxrist, the Lord of heaven! to thee, Grace is the sceptre in thy hands; 

Clothed with all majesty divine, Thy laws and works are just and right; 
Kternal power and glory be! Justice and grace are thy delight. 


ee pee es Pettis thine. 4 God, thine own God, has richly shed 


2 Reign, Prince of life! that once thy brow His oil of gladness on thy head; 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn; And with his Sacred Spirit blessed 


Reign, throned beside the Father now, _—_ His first-born Son above the rest. 
Adored the Son of God first-born. 
Q] 
3 From angel hosts that round thee stand, 98 “King, Creator, Lord.”” RAY PALMER, ¢7. 


With forms more pure than spotless snow, Q Qurisr! our King, Creator, Lord! 
From the bright burning seraph band, Saviour of all who trust thy word! 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. To them who seck thee ever near, 


4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, Now to our praises bend thine ear. 


| Born of deep fervent love, shall rise; 2 In thy dear cross a grace is found,— 

All honor to thy name belongs, ki It flows from every streaming wound,— 
Our lips would sound it to the skies. — -Wrhoge power our inbred sin controls, 

5 “Jesus !”—allearth shall speak the word; Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 


as : ene 
“Jesus !”—all heaven resound it still; 3 Thou didst create the stars of night; 


Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord! Vk thon Wash aailedcin desiree 
% Re SA 5 y light, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill Hast deigned a mortal form to wear 
ees 

94 ae xopeon A mortal’s painful lot to bear. 
Now se my heart inspired to sing 4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The glories of my Saviour King,— The quaking earth acknowledged thee; 
Jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair When thou didst there yield up thy breath, 
His form! how bright his beauties are! The world grew dark as shades of death, 
2 Over all the sons of human race, 5 Now in the Father’s glory high, 
He shines with a superior grace: Great Conqueror! never more to die, 
Love from his lips divinely flows, Us by thy mighty power defend, 


And blessings all his state compose. And reign through ages without end. 


40 THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 


LUTZEN, C, M. NICHOLAUS HERMANN. 
{ 1 t Lose t hn rf I 
re iss oS a 


Hee ito oe 


Power. H. K, WHITE. 1 00 Providence. I. WATTS. 
Tue Lord, our God, is full of might, Keep silence, all created things! 
The winds obey his will; And wait your Maker’s nod; 
He speaks,—and, in his heavenly height, My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
The rolling sun stands still. The honors of her God. ~ 
2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
With threatning aspect roar; Hang on his firm decree; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, He sits on no precarious throne, 
And chains you to the shore. Nor borrows leave to be. 
3 Howl, winds ofnight, your force combine; 3 His providence unfolds the book, 
Without his high behest, And makes his counsels shine; 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. Fulfills some deep design. 
4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 4 My God! I would not long to see 
In distant peals it dies; My fate, with curious eyes— 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
And sweeps the howling skies. Or what bright scenes may rise. 
5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend; 5 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, Oh, may I find my name 
And bid the choral song ascend Recorded i in some humble place, 
To celebrate your God. Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
8ST, ANN’S. OC, M. WM. CROFT. 
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He speaks,—and, in his heaven- - 3 The roll - ing sun _ stands still. 
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1. God e «ter- r- nal, Lord ofall! Lowly at thy fect we fall: All the world 1a doth oe 
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All the ho-ly an - gels cry, Hail, thrice-ho-ly, 


God most high! Lord of all the heavenly pow’rs, Be the same loud anthem ours, 


101 “Te Deum.” 


Gop eternal, Lord of all! 

Lowly at thy feet we fall: 

All the world doth worship thee; 
We amidst the throng would be. 
All the holy angels cry, 

Hail, thrice-holy, God most high! 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 


2 Glorified apostles raise, 

Night and day, continual praise ; 
Hast thou not a mission too 

For thy children here to do? 

With the prophets’ goodly line 

We in mystic bond combine ; 

For thou hast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 


3 Martyrs, in a noble host, 

Of thy cross are heard to boast; 
Since so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 
All thy church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus! hail thy spotless birth ;-— 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among thine own] 


J. E. MILLARD, ¢%. 


102 “In Excelsts,” 
Gory be to God on high,— 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven,— 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven, 
Sovereign Father, Heavenly King ! 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Glad thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless, 


Cc. WESLEY, 


2 Hail, by all thy works adored | 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove,— 
God of power, and God of love! 
Christ our Lord and God we own,— 
Christ the Father’s only Son; 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


3 Jesus! in thy name we pray, 
‘Take, oh, take our sins away ! 
Powerful Advocate with God! 
Justify us by thy blood. 

Hear, for thou, O Christ! alone, 
Art with thy great Father one; 
One the Holy Ghost with thee;— 
One supreme eternal Three. 


42 


LYONS. 10s, lle. 


103 


“ Salvation to God.” 
Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 


Cc. WESLEY. 


2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still he is nigh—his presence we have; 
Thegreat congregation histriumphshallsing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 


3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 

Let all cry aloud and honor the Son; 

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces and worship the 
Lamb. 


MARLOW, OC. M. 


1. Yeserrants of God, your Master proclaim, And publish abroad his won-der-ful name; The name all-vie-torious of Jesus extol ; 
p. s.—His kingdom is glorious, he rules overall. 


THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 


FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN. 


| 
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l 
104 “Worship the King.” 


On, worship the King, all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing his wonderful love; 
OurShield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned insplendor,and girded with praise. 


R. GRANT. 


2 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the 
plain. 

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 


3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to theend ! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 


LOWELL MASON, 


Bee oa pr ee terial 


1, Come, Holy Ghost !ourhearts inspire, Let us thine influence prove; Source of theold prophetic fire! Fountain of life and love! 
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Come, Holy Ghost! our hearts inspire, 
Let us thine influence prove; 

Source of the old prophetic fire ! 
Fountain of life and love ! 


Invocation. Cc. WESLEY, 


2 Water with heavenly dew thy word, 
In this appointed hour; 

Attend it with thy presence, Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 


3 Open the hearts of them that hear, 
To make the Saviour room; 

Now let us find redemption near; 
Let faith by hearing come. - 


#. te # 2. Les. 
: gee eee Opt e ee eg 
Sani Membr ey eis eS ar a para pet 0 caee Sam sh eres 
4 c RL SET: 


C4 —0— 4g #-9-0- 
ad a et —@ 1 6 
i 

106 “Come, Lord!" A. STEELE. 


Comer, thou Desire of all thy saints! 
Our humble strains attend, 

While with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 How should our songs, like those above 
With warm devotion rise | 

How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies ! 


? 


3 Come, Lord! thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame; 

‘Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 


THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 


ABMENIA. ©. M. © 


43 


S. B. POND. 
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10 é Loving and Beloved. P. DODDRIDGE. 
Do nor I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart, and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 


3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed? 

Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead? 


4 Thou knowést that I love thee, Lord; 
But, oh, I long to soar 

Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


108 Sincerity. J. D. CARLYLE. 
Lorp! when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
Oh, may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 
2 Our contrite spirits pitying see; 
‘True penitence impart: 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 


3 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 


1 09 The Mercy-Seat. 


Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies: 

’Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 


2 My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my God, art near; 


A. STEELE, 


| LY, 
1 re net I lovethee,O my Lord? Be-hold my heart, and see; 
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Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 


3 My great Protector, and my Lord! 
Thy constant aid impart; 

Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 


1 10 “Hearts to Pray.” J. NEWTON. 
AGaIn our earthly cares we leave, 

And to thy courts repair; 
Again with joyful feet we come, 

To meet our Saviour here. 


2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear! 
Thy presence now display; 

We bow within thy house of prayer;* 
Oh, give us hearts to pray! 

3 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise; 

And pour thy blessing from above, 
To aid our feeble praise. 


1 1 1 Retirement, W. COWPER. 

Kar from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 

Krom scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She then communes with God. 


4 Author and Guardian of my life ! 
Sweet source of light divine, 

And—all harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour—-thou art mine | 


. 44 “CLOSE OF WORSHIP, 


W. H. MONK, arr. 
HURSLEY. L. M. ys ; 


To hide thee from thy 


servant’s eyes! 
a 


112 “Sten of my soul!” — } Raa 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear, For without thee I cannot live; 

It is not night if thou be near: Abide with me when night is nigh, 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise For without thee I dare not die. 


To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes ! 
~2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 


My wearied eyelids gently steep, Ere through the world my way I take; 

Be my last thought—how sweet to rest Abide with me till in thy love 

For ever on my Saviour’s breast ! I lose myself in heaven above. 
EVENING HYMN. L. M. THOS. TALLIS. 
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1 1 Bi Evening song. T. KEN, 
Gory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings! 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 

Teach me to die, that so I may 

Rise glorious at ‘the judgment-day, 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose, 
The ill which I this day have done; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
That with the world, myself, and thee, Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 


I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 


OVERBERG, L. M, 
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1 14 Twilight. A. STEELE. I 1 5 Benediction. J. NEWTON. 
Great God! to thee my evening song THE peace which God alone reveals, 
With humble gratitude I raise; And by his word of grace imparts, 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, Which only the believer feels, 
And fill my heart with liveiy praise. Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts ! 
2 My days unclouded as they pass, 2 And may the holy Three in One, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Are monuments cf wondrous grace, Pour an abundant blessing down 
And witness to thy love and power. On every soul assembled here ! 
3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow: 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone Praise him, all creatures here below; 
I plead for pardon, gracious God! Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
HEBRON, LM. LOWELL MASON. 
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1 16 Evening. watts. 4 ‘hus when the night of death shall come, 
Tuus far the Lord has led me on; My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days; And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
And every evening shall make known With sweet salvation in the sound. 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 117 
Dismissal, J. HART. 
2 Much of my time has run to waste, Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord ! 
And I, perhaps, am near my home, Help us to feed upon thy word; 
But he forgives my follies past, All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And gives me strength for days to come. 4 nq let thy truth within us live. 
3 I lay my body down to sleep; 2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
. Peace is the pillow for my head; Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood; 
While well-appointed angels keep Give every burdened soul release, 


Their watchful stations round my bed. And bid us all depart in peace. 
4 : 
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DENNIS. 8. M. 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 


LOWELL MASON, @77, 


Talia dabei 


1. The swift de- clin-ing day, How fastits moments fly! While evening’s broad and gloomy shade Gains on the western sky, 


Aes 
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1 1 8 Evening. P. DODDRIDGE. 
Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening’s broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 
2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 
3 Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 


4 Then shall new lustre break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 

And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 


1 19 “A bide with us.” J. M. NEALE. 

Tue day, O Lord, is spent; 
Abide with us, and rest; 

Our hearts’ desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o’er; 

O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermore ! 


1 20 “ Stzll with thee.” 


Srixz, still with thee, my God, 
I would desire to be: 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with thee. 

2 With thee when dawn comes in, 
And calls me back to care, 

Each day returning to begin 
With thee my God in prayer. 


J. D. BURNS. 


3 With thee when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind; 

The setting, as the rising, san 
With thee my heart would find. 


4 With thee, in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be; 

By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 


1 2 1 Doxology. I. WATTS. 
To Gop the only wise, 

Who keeps us by his word, 
Be glory now and evermore, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
2 Hosanna to the Word, 

Who from the Father came; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 

And ever bless his name. 


3 The grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father’s boundless love, 
The Spirit’s blest ommunion, too, 

Be with us from above. 


1? ») 

bl The final rest. W. J. BLEW, 

Tur day is past and gone, 
Great God, we bow to thee; 

Again, as shades of night steal on, 
Unto thy side we flee. 

2 Oh, when shall that day come, 
Ne’er sinking in the west, 

That country and that happy home, 
Where none shall break our rest;— 


3 Where all things shall be peace, 
And pleasure without end, 

And golden harps, that never cease, 
With joyous hymns shall blend; 

4 Where we, preserved beneath 
The shelter of thy wing, 

Tor evermore thy praise shall breathe, 
And of thy mercy sing. 
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Home Hymn. 
Tue day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear; 
Oh, may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near! 


2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possessed. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise, 
And view the unwearied sun, 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

Oh, may we in thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love! 


124 


Lorp, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 

Upon thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we part. 

2 Peace to our brethren give; 
Fill all our hearts with love; 

In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above. 

3 Through changes, bright or drear, 
We would thy will pursue; 

And toil to spread thy kingdom here, 
Till we its glory view. 

4 To God, the only wise, 

+ Inevery age adored, 

Let glory from the church arise 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord! 


“ Closing hour.” 


J. LELAND. 


E. T. FITCH. 


1 rd 5 Sabbath ended. 


Tue day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 

Yet pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all ! 


2 Around thy throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. 


3 Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire; 

But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir! 


4 Yet, Lord! to thy dear will 
If thou attune the heart, 
We in thine angels’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 


5 Shine thou within us, then, 
A day that knows no end, 
Till songs of angels and of men 

In perfect praise shall blend. 


1 id 6 At Dismission. 


Once more, before we part, 
Oh, bless the Saviour’s name! 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came, 
That blessing still impart; 

We met in Jesus’ sacred name, 
In Jesus’ name we part. 


3 Still on thy holy word 
Help us to feed, and grow, 
Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And practice what we know. 


4 Now, Lord, before we part, 
Help us to bless thy name: 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


A. STEELE, 


J. HART, 


48 GLOSE OF WORSHIP. 


EVENTIDE. 10s, WM. H. MONK, 


1. A-bide with me! Fast fallsthe ev-en-tide, The darkness deepens—Lord, with me a - bide! 
! 
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127 3 I need thy presence every passing hour, 
“4 bide with us.” u.r.tvte. What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
ABIDE with me! Fast falls the eventide, power? 


The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide | Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be ¢ 

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me ! 

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 4 Holdthouthy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; the skies; 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories passaway; Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 

Change and decay in all around I see; shadows flee ! 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me! In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


PAX DEI, 10s, J. B. DYKES, 
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128 “\Go in peace.” } ttertox, 3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise coming night; 

With one accord our parting hymn of praise; Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 

Werise to bless thee ere our worship cease, From harm and danger keep thy children free, 

And now, departing, wait thy word of peace, For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 
way; life, 

With thee began, with thee shallend theday; Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 
from shame, cease, 

Thatin this house have called upon thy name. Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace, 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 49 
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free, 


Lord, I would com-mune with thee. 


—en 


1 a 9 Evening. 


Sortty now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away; 

Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee. 


2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin, 


3 Soon, for me, the light of day 

Shall for ever pass away; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, 

Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man’s infirmity; 

Then from thine eternal throne, 

Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
SEYMOUR, 7s, 


G. W. DOANE. 
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130 “Foretastes.” J. MONTGOMERY. 
For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth and King of heaven! 


2 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin: 
But thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By thy grace alone we live. 


3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead; 

When our journey here is past, 

May we rest with thee at last. . 
4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 

While their steps thy children bend 

To the rest which knows no end. 
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EMMELAR, — 6s, 5s, 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 


J. BARNBY. 


gos ee soe fia 
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o-ver, Night is PEAS nigh, 


Shadows of the evening Steal across the sky. 


Day ts over. 
Now THE day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of thee; 


S. BARING-GOULD, 


A LITTLE WHILE, 11s, 10s. 


evening Steal 4 - cross 


Guard the sailor tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 


4 Through the long night-watches, 
May thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


5 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise, 

Pure and fresh and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 


F, L. BENJAMIN. 
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On, for the peace which floweth like a river, 


“A little while,” J. CREWDSON. 


Making life’s 
smile! 
Oh, for the faith to grasp heaven’s bright 
“for ever,” 
Amid the shadows of earth’s “little 
while!” 


desert places bloom and 


2 A little while for patient vigil-keeping, 
To face the storm, to battle with the 
strong; 
A little while to sow the seed with weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the har- 
vest song! 


Sige t Sete see 


3 A little while to keep the oil from failing, 


A little while faith’s 
trim; 
And then, the Bridegroom’s coming foot- 
steps hailing, 
To haste to meet him with the bridal 
hymn! 
4 And He who is himself the gift and 
giver,— 
The future glory and the present smile,— 
With the bright promise of the glad “for 
ever” 
Will light the shadows of the “little 
while!” 


flickering lamp to 
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1. Fading, still fading, the last beam is Pesan Father in heaven! the oe is de - clining ; 
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of the shade till the morning bells chime, Shield me from danger, save me from crime. 
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Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy thro’ Jesus Christ ourLord. Amen. 
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1 3 3 “The Last Beam.” HUNTINGTON. 


Fanine, still fading, the last beam is shining, 

Father in heaven, the day is declining; 

Safety and innocence fly with the light, 

Temptation and danger walk forth with the night: 
From the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime, 
Shield me from danger, save me from crime!—Rer. 


2 Father in heaven, oh, hear when we call! 
Hear, for Christ’s sake, who is Saviour of all; 
‘ Feeble and fainting, we trust in thy might; 
° In doubting and darkness, thy love be our light ; 
Let us sleep on thy breast while the night taper ‘burns, 
Wake in thine arms when morning returns,— Rep, 


59 CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 
SEGUR. 83s, 7s, 4s: 


J. P. HOLBROOK. 


1. Guide me, O O thou pant J eho: by Pilgrim through this barren land ; 1am weak, but ae art ers . 
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134 Guidance. Ww. WILLIAMS. “135 “Lead us!” J. EDMESTON, 
Guipe me, O thou great Jehovah, Leap us, heavenly Father, lead us 
Pilgrim through ‘this barren land; O’er the world’s tempestuous sea; 
Tam weak, but thou art mighty ; Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed Us, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; For we have no help but thee; 
Bread of heaven, Yet possessing Every blessing 
Feed me till I want no more. If our God our Father be. — 
2 Open thou the crystal fountain 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
Whence the healing streams do flow; All our weakness thou dost know; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Thou didst tread this earth before us: 
Lead me all my journey through; Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Strong Deliverer, ae) Lone and dreary, Faint and weary 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. Through the desert thou didst go : 
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 3 Spirit of our God, descending, ‘ 
Bid my anxious fears subsides Fill our hearts with heavenly j joy; 
Death of death! and hell’s 8s Destr uction | Love with every passion blending, 
ee safe on Canaan's side; Pleasure that can never cloy; 
oe ongs of praises Thus provided, Pardoned, guided, 
will ever give to thee. Nothing can our peace destroy. 
OLIPHANT. 8s, 73, 49 LOWELL MASON, ary, 
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GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s, 4s, 
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Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with j joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 
Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 
2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound, 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away; 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 
May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day. 


137 “ Keep us safe.” 


Gop of our salvation! hear us; 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we g0; 

When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow. 

Saviour! keep us; 

Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To our everlasting home, 

May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come, 


Dismissal. 


STOCKWELL. 8s, 7s. 


W. SHIRLEY. 


T. KELLY. 


And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 


1 38 Benediction, J. NEWTON. 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 
2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 
And possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


1 39 Lvening blessing. J. EDMESTON. 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow near us fly, 

Angel guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 


May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


D. E. JONES. 
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1, The heavens declare thy glory, Lord! In every star thy wisdom shines; But, whenour eyesbehold thy word, We read thy name in fairer lines, 
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140 Psalm 19. I. WATTS. 142 The Gospel Word. B. BEDDOME, 
Te heavens declare thy glory, Lord! Gop, in the gospel of his Son, 
In every star thy wisdom shines; Makes his eternal counsels known: 
But, when our eyes behold thy word, Where love in all its glory shines, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 2 Here sinners, of an humble frame, 
And nights and days thy power confess; May taste his grace, and learn his name; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ May read, in characters of blood, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 


3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 3 The prisoner here may break his chains; 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; The weary rest from all his pains; 

So, when thy truth began its race, The captive feel his bondage cease; 
Tt touched and glanced on every land. The mourner find the way of peace. 


4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
Till through the world thy truth has run, A brighter world beyond the skies; 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed, Here shines the light which guides our way 
That see the light, or feel the sun. From earth to realms of endless day. 
5 Great Sun of righteousness! arise; 5 Oh, grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 'To read and mark thy holy word; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, Its truth with meekness to receive, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. And by its holy precepts live. 
6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 143 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven: Psalm x9. R. GRANT, 
Lord ! cleanse my sins, my soul renew, Tue starry firmament on high, 


And make thy word my guide to heaven. And all the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 


141 Inspiration. L watts. 90, brightly as thy written word. 
’T was by an order from the Lord 2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ! Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, In each a heavenly beam I see, 


And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. And every beam conducts to thee. 
2 ‘The worksand wonders which they wrought.3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 


Confirmed the messages they brought: The moon forget her nightly tale 

The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath, And deepest silence hush-on high 

To save the holy words from death. The radiant chorus of the sky ;— 

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 4 But fixed for everlasting years 

On the dear volume of thy book; Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres 
There my Redeemer’s face I see, Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 

And read his name who died for me. When heaven and earth have passed away. 


ee. 
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144 The Church s Gift. W. W. HOW. 145 Psalm 19. J. CONDER. 
O worp of God incarnate, Tue heavens declare his glory, 
O Wisdom from on high, Their Maker’s skill the skies; 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, Each day repeats the story, 
O Light of our dark sky ! And night to night replies. 
We praise thee for the radiance Their silent proclamation 
That from the hallowed page, Throughout the earth is heard; 
A lantern to our footsteps, The record of creation, 
Shines on from age to age. The page of nature’s word. 
2 The Church from her dear Master 2 So pure, so soul-restoring, 
Received the gift divine, Is truth’s diviner ray; 
And still that light she lifteth ; A brighter radiance pouring 
O’er all the earth to shine. Than all the pomp of day: 
It is the golden casket The wanderer surely guiding, 
Where gems of truth are stored, It makes the simple wise; 
It is the heaven-drawn picture And, evermore abiding, 
Of Christ the living Word. Unfailing joy supplies. 
3 Oh, make thy Church, dear Saviour, 3 Thy word is richer treasure 
A lamp of burnished gold, Than lurks within the mine; 
To bear before the nations And daintiest fare less pleasure 
Thy true light as of old; Yields than this food divine. 
Oh, teach thy wandering pilgrims How wise each kind monition | 
* By this their path to trace, Led by thy counsels, Lord, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, How safe the saints’ condition, 


They see thee face to face. How great is their reward! 
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Christ in the Word. A, STEELE, 


Txov lovely Source of true delight, 
Whom I unseen adore ! 

Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 


2 Thy glory o’er creation shines ;— 
But in thy sacred word, 

I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 


3 "Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 
And sin and sorrow rise, 

Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 


4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene 
Is clouded o’er with pain; 

My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
And I again complain, 


5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light ! 
Oh, come with blissful ray ; 

Break radiant through the shades of night, 
And chase my fears away. 


KNOX, C. M. 


6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love: 

But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 


s 
1 4 ri J. FAWCETT. 


How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given ! 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


Psalm 119. 


2 O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant beams are cast; 

A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


TEMPLE MELODIES. 
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Psalm 119. 1. WATTS. 


How sua. the young secure their hearts, 


And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad; 

The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day; 

And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
I hate the sinner’s road; 

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God ! 


5 Thy word is everlasting truth; 
How pure is every page ! 

That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 


YORK, 0. M. 


1 49 I, WATTS, 


Ou, that the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still: 

Oh, that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 


Psalm 119. 


2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart; 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Or act the liar’s part. 


3 From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt design, 

Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 


4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord ! 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands— 
Tis a delightful road; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 


SCOTCH PSALTER, 


Uo pireceireei fires ie reesiteri ars eres 


1. Oh,that the Lord would guidemy ways To keep his statutes stil ; Oh, that my God would grant me grace To know and do his will, 


BRATTLE STREET, OC. M. D. 


-GOD:—-THE FATHER. 


I. PLEYEL. 
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1 5 0 Providence. 


Wuite thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled; 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled; 

Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar: 

Thy merey o’er my life has flowed; 
That mercy I adore. 


H. M. WILLIAMS, 


2 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Hach blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


3 When gladness wings my favored hour, 


Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 


Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 


My soul shall meet thy will. 


| Piece 
oe eae ae eee 


My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 


15 1 Psalm 116, I. WATTS. 

Wuar shall I render to my God, 
For all his kindness shown? 

My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house, 
My offering shall be paid; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows, 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is me ey thy delight, 
Thou ever blesséd God ! 

How dear thy servants in thy sight ! 
How precious is their blood! 

4 How happy all thy servants are ! 
How great thy grace to me! 

My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 
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GENEVA, 6.M. J. COLE, 
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Transported with theview,I’m lost 


5? 
lo2 Continued help. J. appison. 4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
Waen all thy mercies, O my God! My daily thanks employ; 
My rising soul surveys, Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost That tastes those gifts with joy. 


In wonder, love, and praise. 
5 Through every period of my life, 


Thy goodness I’Il pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


z Unnumbered comforts, to my soul, 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, 6 Through all eternity, to thee 


With heedless steps, I ran, A joyful song Ill raise: 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, For, oh, eternity ’s too short 
Aad led me up to man. To utter all thy praise ! 
JERUSALEM, C, iz dD. FROM LOUIS SPOHR. 
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TRURO. L. M 


. GOD:—THE FATHER. 


CHARLES BURNEY. 
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Onenisctence.—Ps. 139. I, WATTS. 


Lorp ! thou hast searched and seen me thro’; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 

My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Bre from my opening lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 

Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 


Where’er I rove, where’er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


FOREST, L, M. 


1 o 4 Faithfulness. 

Ox, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almighty saith! 
To embrace the message of his Son! 
And call the joys of heaven our own ! 


2 Then, should the earth’s old pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar 


I, WATTS. 


1 Y) a) E. SCOTT. 


Waar finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind? 

Or who the almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find? 

2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious their adoring songs; 

The laboring thought sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 


3 Yet would I lift my — voice 
A portion of his ways to sing 

And mingling with his meanest works, 
My humble, ¢ grateful tribute bring. 


Unsearchableness. 


A. CHAPIN, 
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LOUVAN. LM. V. C. TAYLOR. 
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156 _Omnipresence. 0. Ww. HormES- 3 Are darkness and distress my share? 
Lorp of all being; throned afar, Give me to trust thy guardian care; 
Thy glory flames from sun and star; Enough for me, if love divine 
Centre and soul of every sphere, At length through every cloud shall shine. 


t t h loving heart how near! 
bd on lala 4 Yet this my soul desires to know, 


2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray Ro this wacionleia eee 
, Z y only wish below 

Sheds on our path the glow of day ’ That Christ is mine |—this preat request, 

Star of our hope, thy softened light Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest. 

Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 158 ps aes araaeh, By ie. 

pie sonia A Lay BreciOts Gare; Lorp, my weak thought in vain would climb 


Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign; 


: ; § h rry vault pr : 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine} Tolspanelt the stan eae 


In vain would wing her flight sublime, 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, : To find creation’s outmost bound, 

Mi bose Tighe is uth, whose warmth is love, 2 Bat weaker yet that thought must prove 
Before thy ever-blazing throne To search thy great eternal plan,— 
We ask no lustre of our own. Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 

5 Grant us thy. truth to make us free, Long ages ere the world began. 


And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 3 When my dim reason would demand 
Till all thy living altars claim Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 


One holy light, one heavenly flame ! By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
15% ee aot Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

Lorp, how mysterious are thy ways! 4 ‘When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 

How blind are we, how mean our praise ! And all is dark as night to me, 

Thy steps no mortal eyes explore; Here, as on solid rock, I rest; 

- Tig ours to wonder and adore. That so it seemeth good to thee. 

2 Great God! I do not ask to see 5 Be this my joy, that evermore 

What in futurity shall be; Thou rulest all things at thy will: 

Let light and bliss attend my days, Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 

And then my future hours be praise. And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still 


5 


DOWNS. 6. M. 


* GOD:—THE FATHER. 


LOWELL MASON. 


1 59 Love. 


Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above : 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that “ God is love.” 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that “God is love.” 


3 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To teach them “ God is love.” 


4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; 

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that “God is love.” 


160 Omnipresence.—Ps. 139. 1. WATTS. 
IN all my vast concerns with thee, 
_In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord! or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


G. BURDER. 


2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they’re formed within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 


4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high, 
Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Enclosed on every side. 


5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 


1 61 In Nature. 


‘THERE is a book that all may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


J. KEBLE, 


2 The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book to show 
How God himself is found. 


3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker’s love, 

Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 


4 The dew of heaven is like thy grace, 
It steals in silence down ; 

But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 


5 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see, 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 


1 62 I. WATTS. 


LorpD! where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ? 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire— 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


Omniscience.—Ps. 139. 


2 If, winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, 

Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


3 If, o’er my sins, I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Those flaming eyes, that guard thy law, 
Would turn the shades to light. 


4 ‘The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 

Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power, 
From which I cannot flee. 
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FROM G. ROSSINI. 
— 


eS 


EN — 
1. Be - gin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, And speak some boundless ped 


Bee = = See 


i 1— 
The might-y works, or mightier name, e - ter - nal ao 
a Face 
; o— a tee pees al ties tsar 
zo oy : ay SSS 
q i ies Caras op a ees 
1 63 faithfulness. I. WATTS. ee 
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
Becin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, But trust him for his grace; 
And speak some boundless thing; Behind a frowning providence 
The mighty works or mightier name He hides a smiling face. 
Of our eternal King. : one 
: , 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, Unfolding every hour; 
_And sound his power abroad; The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, But sweet will be the flower. 
And the performing God. 
. Re ee ; 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
3 His very word of grace is strong, And scan his work in vain; 
As that which built the skies; God is his own interpreter. 
The voice that rolls the stars along, And he will make it plain 
Speaks all the promises. : 
4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 165 Holiness, pene 


But whisper, “Thou art mine!” 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 


Hoty and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King, 

Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry; 

164 Thrice holy ! let us sing. 


Providence. W. COWPER. ) 
2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 


Gop moves in a mysterious way ; 
Taner ns FG 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, rie atsciien de atiech 


And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 4 Thou holy God! preserve our souls 
The clouds ye so "much dread, From all pollution free; 

Are big with mercy, and will break The pure in heart are thy delight, 
In blessings on your head, Aud they thy face shall see 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 

A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 


64 GOD:—THE FATHER. 


7s, 6s. D. 


WM. F SHERWIN. 


GOD'S LOVE, 


2 Dearer than any lovings, 
The truest friends bestow; 
Stronger than all the yearnings, 
A mother’s heart can know; 
Deeper than earth’s foundations, 
And far above all thought; 


f Broader than heaven’s high arches— 
s ‘ i i “ 

166 Gu iad cakeem: The love that Christ has brought. 
GRANDER than ocean’s story, 3 Richer than all earth’s treasure, 
Or songs of forest trees— The wealth my soul receives; 

Purer than breath of morning, Brighter than royal jewels, 
Or evening’s gentle breeze— The crown that Jesus gives; 
Clearer than mountain echoes Wondrous the condescension, 
Ring out from peaks above— And grace beyond degree ! 
Rolls on the glorious anthem I would be ever singing 
Of God’s eternal love. The love of Christ to me. 
2 
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MIRIAM. 7s & 6s. D, 
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j. P, HOLBROOK. 
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a - tions, 


8 
1 6 E. BICKERSTETH. 


O Gop, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore hast been, 
What time the tempest rages, 

Our dwelling-place serene: 
Before thy first creations, 

O Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations, 

The Everlasting thou ! 


2 Our years are like the shadows 
On sunny hills that lie, 
Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die: 
A sleep, a dream, a story, 
By strangers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 
Of things that soon are old. 


3 O thou who canst not slumber, 
Whose light grows never pale, 
Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail ! 
On us thy mercy lighten, 
On us thy goodness rest, 
And let thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts thyself hast blessed { 


Lverlasting.—Ps. go. 


1 69 Omnipresent. 


On mountains and in valleys 
Where’er we go is God; 

The cottage and the palace, 
Alike are his abode. 


DUTCH HYMN. 


With watchful eye abiding 
Upon us with delight; 

Our souls, in him confiding, 
He keeps both day and night. 


2 Above me and beside me, 
My God is ever near, 

To watch, protect, and guide me, 
Whatever ills appear. 

Though other friends may fail me; 
In sorrow’s dark abode, 

Though death itself assail me, 
I’m ever safe with God. 


1 7 0 Sovereign Love. 


’'Tis not that I did choose thee, 
For, Lord! that could not be; 
This heart would still refuse thee; 
But thou hast chosen me;— 
Hast, from the sin that stained me, 
Washed me and set me free, 
And to this end ordained me, 
That I should live to thee. 


2 "was sovereign mercy called me, 
And taught my opening mind; 

The world had else enthralled me, 
To heavenly glories blind. 

My heart owns none above thee; 
For thy rich grace I thirst; 

This knowing,—if I love thee, 
Thou must have loved me first. 


O Lord, the same as now, 


J. CONDER, 


86 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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171 “Those holy Voices.” —_ J. CAwOOD. 4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed; 
Harx! what mean those holy voices, Heaven and earth his glory sing: 

Sweetly warbling in the skies? Glad, receive whom God appointed, 
Sure, the angelic host rejoices— For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 


Loudest hallelujahs rise. 
2 Listen to the wondrous story, 


Which they chant in hymns of joy;— Sra ae : 
“Glory in the highest, glory; : Till in heaven you sing before him,— 


Glory be to God most high | Glory be to God most high!” 
3 “Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, “6 Let us learn the wondrous story 


5 “Hasten, mortals! to adore him, 
Learn his name and taste his joy; 


Reaching far as man is found; Of our great Redeemer’s birth, 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven;— Spread the brightness of his glory, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Till it cover all the earth: 


ANTIOCH. ©. M. LOWELL MASON, a7”. 
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1, Joy to the world—the Lord is come; Let earth receive her King; pe eve-ry _ heart 
pre-pare him room, 
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And heav’nand naturesing, And heav’n and nature sing. 


INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 67 


HARK. P.M. w. F. SHERWIN. 
1st. 


3 Bras 
5 @—oe—0__6 — 76 ae 


Zz ) | 
1 ‘nee hark,my soul; an-gel- ic songsare swell-ing O’er earth’s green fields and 
“(How sweetthe truth those bless-ed strainsare (Omit) ‘ : 


172 The heavenly Host. F. W. FABER. The music of the gospel leads us home.— 
Tiark! hark, my soul; angelic songs are Cuo. 
swelling 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave- The voice of Jesussounds o’er land and sea, 
beat shore: And laden souls by thousands meekly steal- 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains ing, 
are telling Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
Of that new life when sin shall be no thee.—Cno. 
more.— Cuo. 4 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 
2 Onward we go, for still we hear them sing- keeping; 
ing, Sing us sweet fragmentsofthesongs above, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
come:” weeping, 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly And life’s long shadows break in cloud- 
ringing, less love.—Cuo. 
173 ox. Psalm 98. , _} WATTS. 3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Joy to the world,—the Lord is come; Nor thorns infest the ground, 
Let earth receive her King; He comes to make his blessings flow, 
Let every heart prepare him room, Far as the curse is found. 


And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth,—the Saviour reigns; 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Let men their songs employ; And makes the nations prove 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and The glories of his righteousness, 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, | And wonders of his love. 


68 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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Masesric sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 


“Altogether Lovely.” S. STENNETT. 


2 No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 

Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief ; 

For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 


4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 

tle makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 


5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 


6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord! they should all be thine. 


1 45 ‘His free ways.” 


Ou, see how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish love ! 

As though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove. 


F. W. FABER, 


2 His sacred name a common word 
On earth he loves to hear; 

Thtre is no majesty in him 
Which love may not come near. 


3 The light of love is round his feet, 
His paths are never dim; 

And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 


4 Let us be simple with him then, 
Not backward, stiff, nor cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 

What Sinai was of old.* 


176 
Tue Saviour! oh, what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound ! 


Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 


The name “ Sesus.’ A. STEELE. 


2 The almighty Former of the skies 
Stooped to our vile abode; 

While angels viewed with wondering eyes 
And hailed the incarnate God. 


3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine! 
Of bliss a boundless store ! 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 


4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy cross I fall; 

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All! 


2 


LIFE AND CHARACTER, 


GRIGG. 


6, M. 
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JOSEPH GRIGG, 
— 
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1. Thou art the Way: to thee a-lone From sinand death we flee; And he who would the Father seek, Must seck him, Lord, by thee. 
l 


17 ie “Way, Truth, and Life.’ G. W. DOANE. 

Txovu art the Way: to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 

Thon only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


ELIZABETHTOWN. ©. M 


3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm; 


And those who put their trust in thee 


Nor death nor hell shall harm 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 


Grant us that Way to know; 


That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 


Whose joys eternal flow. 


GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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Lorp, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be forgiven, 

So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


Pattern of Forgiveness. J. H. GURNEY. 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 

Like.thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brother’s griefs to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 


4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
“Father, thy will be done!” 


5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
“Ob, may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 


“ Shall we forget.” W. MITCHELL, 
Jesus! thy love shall we forget, 
And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find? 


2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer; 

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 


3 Gethsemane can we forget— 
Thy struggling agony 

When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee? 


4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On thee, alone on thee; 

Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be! 

5 Life’s brightest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love; 

But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 


10 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 


180 The Divine Pattern. 1. WATTS, Thy conflict and thy victory too. 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
I read my duty in thy word; More of thy gracious image here; 
But in thy life the law appears, Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Drawn out in living characters. Among the followers of the Lamb. 
GERMANY. L. M. LUDWIG VON BEETHOVEN. 
; ‘4 ; SETS 
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181 * How shall I copy?” . CONDER. 
How suai I follow him ee ? we 3 Oh, let me think how tho u didst leave 
How shall I copy him I love? sae chet pure delight, : 
Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerve, The ¢ "4 Ker d nd “ ato Aaa 
Which lead me to his seat above? ¢ tolsome day, the homeless night: — 
2 Lord,shouldmy path through suffering lic, 4 To faint, to grieve, to die for me! 
Forbid it I should e’er repine; Thou camest not thyself to please: 
Still let me turn to Calvary, And, dear as earthly comforts be, 


Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine. Shall I not love thee more than these? 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. veal 


HAMBURG, L. M. 
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1, When I survey the wondrous cross, On which the Prince of glory died, My richest gain 
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“The wondrous Cross.”’ I. WATTS. 


Weuen I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord! that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 

Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


HASLAM, L, M. 


183 


Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a man of griefs for me; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
That I through him enriched might be. 


2 Though Lord of all, above, below, 
He went to Olivet for me: 

There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 


3 The ever-blesséd Son of God 
Went up to Calvary for me; 

There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
In his own body on the tree. 


“For me.” Hl. BONAR. 


4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies, 
Went down into the grave for me; 
There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 


5 ’Tis finished all: the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free:— 
Now then, we leave our banishment, 
O Father, to return to thee ! 
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"2 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


AVON, C. M. 


1. A-las! and did my Sariour bleed, And did my Sovereign die? Would he devote that sacred head For such a worm as I? 
! 


1 84 “Grace unknown.” I, WATTS. 1 8d Suffered for sin. I. WATTS. 

Auas{ and did my Saviour bleed, Ox, if my soul were formed for woe, 
And did my Sovereign die? How would I vent my sighs! 

Would he devote that sacred head Repentance should like rivers flow 
For such a worm as I? From both my streaming eyes. 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 2 ’Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 
He groaned upon the tree? Hung on the curséd tree, 

Amazing pity! grace unknown ! And groaned away a dying life 
And love beyond degree ! For thee, my soul! for thee. 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 3 Oh, how I hate these lusts of mine 
And shut his glories in, That crucified my Lord; 

When Christ, the great Creator, died Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh 
For man, the creature’s sin. Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 4 Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die; 
While his dear cross appears; My heart has so decreed; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, Nor will I spare the guilty things 
And melt my eyes to tears. That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 5 While with a melting, broken heart, 
The debt of love I owe; My murdered Lord I view, 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, I'll raise revenge against my sins, 
’T is all that I can do. And slay the murderers too. 

COMMUNION, ©. M. STEPHEN JENKS. 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 43 


FROM G. ROSSINI. 
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186 The two Looks, 
I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agony and blood; 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 


2 Sure, never, till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look: 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


3 Alas! I knew not what I did,— 
But now my tears are vain; 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid, 
For I the Lord have slain! 


4 A second look he gave, that said, 
“T freely all forgive: 

This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
I die that thou may’st live.” 


5 Thus while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too! 


1 87 “ He remembers Calvary.” 


How conpescenpine and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son! 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 


2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
* To raise us to his throne; 
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 


J. NEWTON. 


I. WATTS. 
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3 This was compassion, like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints forget. 


1 88 “O Christ of God!" 

O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed, 
While at thy cross I kneel, 

Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head, 
And all thy sorrows feel. 


RAY PALMER. 


2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed. 
This heart so hard before; 

I hear thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o’erflows the more, 


3 I know this cleansing blood of thine 
Was shed, dear Lord, for me: 

For me, for all,—oh, grace divine |— 
Who look by faith on thee. 


4 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb, 
By love my soul is drawn; 

Henceforth, for ever, thine I am; 
Here life and peace are born. 


5 In patient hope, the cross I’ll bear, 
Thine arm shall be my stay; 

And thon, enthroned, my soul shalt spare. 
On thy great judgment-day. 


74 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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Joy to call thee mine. 


1 89 At the Cross. 


O sacrep Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 
2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners’ gain: 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain; 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 
"Tis I deserved thy place; 
Look on me with thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 


PATNAH. 7s, 6s, D, 
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3 What language shall I borrow, 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this, thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me thine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove: 
Oh, let me never, never, 
Abuse such dying love. 


4 Be near when I am dying, 

Oh, show thy cross to me! 
And for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, and set me free! 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely—through thy love. 
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‘“* ¥esus reigns.” 

Hark! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the aote of praise above; 

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: 

See, he sits on yonder throne; 

Jesus rules the world alone. 


2 King of glory! reign for ever— 
Thine an everlasting crown; 
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 


Those whom thou hast made thine own ;— 


Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 


3 Saviour! hasten thine appearing; 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When,the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ;— 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,— 
“Glory, glory to our King!” 


1 9 1 We live in Him, 


Ses, the Conqueror mounts in triumph ! 
See the King in royal state, 

Riding on the clouds, his chariot, 
To his heavenly palace gate ! 

Hark! the choirs of angel voices 
Joyful hallelujahs sing, 

And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly King. 


2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee? 


T. KELLY. 


C. WORDSWORTH, 


Lord of battles, God of armies, 
He has gained the victory; 

He, who on the cross did suffer, 
He, who from the grave arose, 

He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled his foes, 


3 Thou hast raised our human nature, 
On the clouds to God’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with thee in glory stand; 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 
Mighty Lord! in thine ascension, 
We by faith behold our own. 


4 Lift us up from earth to heaven, 
Give us wings of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspirations, 
Wafting us to realms above; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 
We with Christ our Lord may dwell 
Where he sits enthroned in glory, 
In the heavenly citadel. 


a, 


5 So at last, when he appeareth, 
We from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renewed like eagles’, 
Flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, 
And may meet him in the air— 
Rise to realms where he is reigning, 
And may reign for ever there. 


16 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


—2t p = , 


{ ~~ x 1 1 


Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 


B-_| From the cross the radiance, streaming, 
aS =a Adds more lustre to the day. 
sees 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 


192 Glorying in the Cross. J. BOWRING. By the cross are sanctified ; 
In the cross of Christ I glory, Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; Joys that through all time abide. 
All the light of sacred story 5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Gathers round its head sublime. Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, All the light of sacred story 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, Gathers round its head sublime. 
CARTHAGE. - 78, ; G. F. ROOT, ar7. 
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19 3 “Many crowns.” ANON. : . . 
Curist, above all glory seated | 3 We, O Lord! with hearts adoring, 
King eternal, strong to save | Follow thee above the sky: 
To thee, Death, by death defeated, Hear our prayers thy grace imploring, 
Triumph high and glory gave. Lift our souls to thee on high. 
2 Thou art gone where now is given 4 So when thou again in glory 
What no mortal might could gain, On the clouds of heaven shall shine, 
On the eternal throne of heaven, We thy flock shall stand before thee, 
In thy Father’s power to reign. Owned for evermore as thine. 
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Christ, our Advocate. 
He lives! the great Redeemer lives ! 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merits of his blood. 


= Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
Aud justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 


3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend! 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 


195 “Behold the Way!” 


Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

Ull go for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My perief, my burden, long had been 
Because I could not cease from sin, 
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A. STEELE, 


J. CENNICK, 
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4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the Way!” 


5 Lo! glad Icome; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am, 

Nothing but sin I thee can give; 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell, to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I’ll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ‘‘ Behold the way to God!” 


1 9 6 I. WATTS. 


Now ro the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honors given; 

He saves from hell,—we bless his name,— 
He guides our wandering feet to heaven. 


Atonement made. 


2 "Twas his own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die: 
He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 


3 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father’s counsels known; 
Declares the great transactions past, 

And brings immortal blessings down. 


4 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell destroy; 

Rising, he brings our heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy, 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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1. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove! With all thy quickening powers, Kindleaflame of sa-cred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
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197 Invocation, % watts. Wosannas languish on our tongues, 
Coun, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove! And our devotion dies. 
With all thy quickening powers, ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
In these cold hearts of ours. At this poor dying rate— 


Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 


2 Look! how we grovel here below, ‘And thine toneeaenenty 


Fond of these trifling toys ! 


Our souls can neither fly nor go 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
To reach eternal joys. With all thy quickening powers; 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs; Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
In vain we strive to rise; And that shall kindle ours. 
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How is’ thy love de - spised, While 


aan ee secransaei hes ANox.  Didst thou not bring us hope and help 
Tory Ghost, the Comforter, And ec set ? : 
How is thy love despised, ne con ae 
While the heart longs for sympathy 4 Great are thy consolations, Lord. 
And friends are idolized. And mighty is thy power, 
2 O Spirit of the living God, In sickness and in solitude, 
Brooding with doyve-like wings In sorrow’s darkest hour. 
Over the helpless and the weak : , 
Np 5 Oh, if the souls that now despise 
Among created things! And grieve thee, heavenly Dove, 
3 Whereshould our feebleness find strength, Would seek thee, and would welcome thee 
Our helplessness a stay, . How would they prize thy love | 
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199 All-divine. A. REED. 2 
Hoty Ghost! with light divine, 3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, Bid my many woes depart, 
Turn my darkness into day. Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
z Holy Ghost! with power divine, 4 Holy Spirit! all-divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, Cast down every idol-throne, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. Reign supreme—and reign alone. 
a. 7s, W. B. PRES 
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200 “ Keep me, Lord!” J. STOCKER. 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine! 
Let thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 


3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 4 Let me never from thee stray, 
» Set the burdened sinner free; Keep me in the narrow way; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God; Fill my soul with joy divine, 


Wash me in his precious blood. Keep me, Lord! for ever thine, 
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ETE BI CCAR j.wart. And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Comu, Holy Spirit, come! Of never-dying love. 
Let thy bright beams arise; at 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 4 "Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
The darkness from our eyes. To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 


2 Convince us of our sin; a 
nd new-create the whole. 

Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 


Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
The mercies of our God. oie. as d 


Our minds from bondage free; 


3 Revive our drooping faith, Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
Our doubts and fears remove, The Father, Son, and thee. 
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Buxsr Comforter divine, 
Whose rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And point our souls above;— 


“© S770) small voice.” L. H. SIGOURNEY, 


3 Thou, whose inspiring breath 

Can make the cloud of care, { 
And ey’n the gloomy vale of death, 

A smile of glory wear ;— 


2 Thou, who with “still small voice,” 4 Thou, who dost fill the heart 
Dost stop the sinner’s way, With love to all our race;— 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice, Blest Comforter, to us impart 
Though earthly joys decay ;— The blessings of thy grace. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 8] 


WHITEFIELD, §&. M. 


EDWARD MILLER. 
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The heart melted. 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
With energy divine; 
And on this poor benighted soul, 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh, melt this frozen heart; 
This stubborn will subdue; 
Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 
3 Mine will the profit be, 
But thine shall be the praise; 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 


B. BEDDOME, 


204 Teaching Truth. ANON. 
Come, Spirit, source of light, 
Thy grace is unconfined; 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The darkness of the mind. 
2 Now to our eyes display 
The truth thy words reveal; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 


OLNEY. 8. M. 
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3 Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of thy love, 

The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 


4 While through this maze we stray, 
Oh, spread thy beams abroad; 

Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 


205 Fle works in us. J. MONTGOMERY, 
’T1s God the Spirit leads 
Tn paths before unknown; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 


2 Supported by his grace 
We still pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 ’Tis he that works to will, 
’Tis he that works to do; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 


LOWELL MASON, @r%, 
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1. Tis God the Spirit leads In pathsbeforeunknown; The work to be performed is onrs, The strength is all his own. 
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1. Oh, where shall rest be 


LOWELL MASON, @7?, 


206 Deut. 30: 19. J. MONTGOMERY, 
Ou, where shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul? 
’T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: 
’Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 
3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 


GORTON. §. M. 


Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 


5 Lord God of truth and grace! 
Teach us that death to shun; 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 


FROM BEETHOVEN. 


2 () vi “ None other name.” 


Nor all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 


I, WATTS, 


While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the curséd tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his dying love. 
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One solemn truth increased my pain, ‘‘ The sinner must be born a-gain,” Or sink to end-less woe. 


2 


208 Regeneration needed. S. OCCOM. 
Awaken by Sinai’s awful sound, 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 
And knew not where to go; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, 
“The sinner must be born again,” 
Or sink to endless woe. 
2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul— 
A vast oppressive load; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain; 
“The sinner must be born again,” 
Or drink the wrath of God. 
3 But while I thus in anguish lay, 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 
My bondage to remove. 
The sinner, once by justice slain, 
Now by his grace is born again, 
And sings redeeming love. 
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“In jeopardy.” C. WESLEY, 

Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 

’T wixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure! insensible ! 

A point of time, a moment’s space, 

Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 O God! my inmost soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Kternal things impress: 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 

And save me ere it be too late; 
Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds shalt come 

To judge the nations at thy bar; 

And tell me, Lord! shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom | 
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A point of time, amoment’s space, } 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, § Or shuts me up in hell. 
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: The narrow path, 1 watts. 3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
Broap is the road that leads to death, And walks the ways of God no more 
And thousands walk together there; —_[g put esteemed almost a saint ‘ 
. ? 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, And makes his own destruction sure. 
With here and there a traveler. 
2 “Deny thyself and take thy cross,”— 4 Lord! let not all my hopes be vain: 
Is the Redeemer’s great command: Create my heart entirely new; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. Which false apostates never knew. 


REPENTANCE. L. M. THEO. E. PERKINS. 
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I could from all things part - = be, But nev-er, nev - er, Lord, eee thee. 
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211 “ One thing needful.” S. MEDLEY. 


3 Needful art thou, m id t 
Jesus, engrave it on my heart, in st y guide, my stay, 
That thou the one thing needful art; though ae dark ba sini eee } 
I could from all things parted be, To bring my spirit h ae - 
But never, never, Lord, from thee. Mi feo eR: 


2 Needful is thy most precious blood, 4 Then needful still, my God, my King, 


To reconcile my soul to God; Thy name eternally Di sing ! 
Needful is thy indulgent care; Glory and praise be ever his,— 
Needful thy all-prevailing prayer. The one thing needful Jesus is | 


MAN’S LOST CONDITION. 
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LEONARD MARSHALL. 


- ture hap-pi-ness, While on the road to hell? 


2 1 2 Pardon and Purity. 

Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world so well? 

Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tongue? 

Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong? 

3 Thy grace, O God, alone, 
Good hope can e’er afford ! 

The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 


2 1 3 “All downward.” 

Like sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God— 

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd’s head ! 


ANON. 


I. WATTS. 


3 How glorious was the grace, 
When Christ sustained the stroke ! 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the fiock. 


4 But God shall raise his head, 
O’er all the sons of men, 

And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain. 


2 1 4 “ Fesus only.” 


Nor what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul: 

Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 

Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
Can bear my awful load. 

3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within, 


H. BONAR, 


A. CHAPIN, 
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2 1 5 Probation. 

A cuarce to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

» My calling to fulfill; 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will. 
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3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 
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216 Zech. 13: 1. 


Tuere is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 


3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 


4 Wer since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 


FOUNTAIN, 0. M. 


WwW. COWPER. 


> 
5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


2 1 q The Gospel. S. MEDLEY. 
Ox, what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner’s case 
Who hears the joyful sound ! 


2 Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; { wounds; 

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep celestial spring. 


3 This spring with living water flows, 
And heavenly joy imparts: 

Come, thirsty souls! your wants disclose 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 
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saved a wretch like 


i 
2 1 S “Amazing grace.” 


Amazine grace! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found— 
Was blind, but now I see. 


J. NEWTON. 


2 "T'was grace that taught my heart to fear, 


And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed ! 


3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 


I have already come; 
Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


4 Yea—when this flesh and heart shall fail, 


And mortal life shall cease, 
{ shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 


SIMPSON, C. M. 


5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine; 

But God, who called me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 


2 19 “Salvation.” I. WATTS, 
Satvation !—oh, the joyful sound ! 
’T is pleasure to our ears; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay;— 

But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation !—let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
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SCOTLAND. 12s, J. CLARK. 
Small notes for hymn 477. —~ 
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220 “ Flee for life!” 


blood flows most freely instreams of salvation, His bloodflowsmost freely i instreams of sal-va-tion. } 


R, BuRDsALL. Your sins are increasing, escape to the 


Tue voice of free grace cries, Escape to mountain— 
the mountain, His blood can remove them, it flows from 
For Adam’s lost race Christ hath opened the fountain. 


a fountain; Hallelujah to the Lamb, ete. 
For sin pie uncleanness, and every trans- 3 With joy shall we stand when escaped 


gression, to the shore; 
His blood flows most freely in streams of With harps in our hands we will praise him 
salvation, — the more! 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. We'll range the sweet plains on the banks 
2 Ye souls that are wounded! oh, flee to of the river, 
the Saviour | And sing of salvation for ever and ever ! 
He calls you in mercy, ’tis infinite favor; Hallelujah to the Lamb, ete. 
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22 1 “To save the lost.” E. C. CLEPHANE. 
Tuere were ninety and nine that safely lay 3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
In the shelter of the fold, How deep were the waters crossed; 
But one was out on the hills away, Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
Far off from the gates of gold— passed through 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, Ere he found his sheep that was lost; 


Away from the tender Shepherd’s care. Out in the desert he heard its ery— 
"T'was helpless and sick, and ready to die. 


2 “Lord, thouhastherethy ninety andnine: 4 But all through the mountains, thunder- 


Are they not enough for thee?” And up from the rocky steep, __[riven, 
But the Shepherd made answer: ‘‘This of There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
Has wandered away from me: [mine ‘Rejoice! I have found my sheep !” 
And although the road be rough and steep And the angels echoed around the throne, 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.” “Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own !? 
Pe en Loving-hindness. s.meptey. 3 ‘Though numerous hosts of mighty foes 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, _ Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; He safely leads my soul along: 
He justly claims a song from me: His loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free ! 
2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He saved me from my lost estate: He near my soul has always stood: 


His loving-kindness, oh, how great | His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 
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fore the throne my Surety stands: Beforethe throne my Surety stands: My name ieenasua as hands. 
ope 
2 2 3 Our Surety. Cc. WESLEY. 2 224 Year of Fubilee. Cc. WESLEY. 
ARriszE, my soul, arise ! Buow ye the trumpet, blow;— 
Shake off thy guilty fears; The gladly solemn sound;— 
The bleeding Sacrifice Let all the nations know, 
In my behalf appears; To earth’s remotest bound, 
Before the throne my Surety stands: The year of jubilee is come: 
My name is written on his hands. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
2 He ever lives above, 2 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 
For me to intercede, Hath full atonement made; 
His all-redeeming love, Ye weary spirits, rest; 
His precious blood to plead; Ye mournful souls, ‘be glad: 
His blood atoned for all our race, The year of jubilee is come; 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
3 My God is reconciled; 3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
His pardoning voice I hear; The all-atoning Lamb; 
He owns me for his child; Redemption in his blood’ 
I can no longer fear; Throughout the world proclaim: 
With confidence I now draw nigh, The year of f jubilee i is come; 
And Father, Abba, Father, ery. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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1. Awake, my heart, arise, mytongue,Prepare a tuneful voice; In God, the life of all my joys, | 


91 


F. GIARDINI, 


D.8.—Up-on a poor, pollut - ed worm, 


A - loud will I re -joice. "Tis 
He makes his graces shine. 


coe eda 


225d ‘The Seamless Robe.” I, WATTS. 
AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 
?T is he adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor, polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine. 


2 And lest the shadow ofa spot 
Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 


How far the heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear ! 

These ornaments, how bright they shine ! 
How white the garments are |! 


3 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
And hope and every grace; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great sacred Three; 

In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree. 


226 ‘* Yesus died for me.”’ 
Great God, when I approach thy throne, 
And all thy glory see; 
This is my stay, and this alone, 
That Jesus died for me. 


2 How can a soul condemned to die, 
Escape the just decree? 

Helpless, and full of sin am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 


3 Burdened with sin’s oppressive chain, 
Oh, how can I get free? 

No peace can all my efforts gain, 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 And Lord, when I behold thy face, 
This must be all my plea; 

Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died for me. 


ANON. 


4 2 4 A. STEELE 


Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky, 
To bear our griefs and woes? 

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die, 
For thy rebellious foes? 


2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 
A love so strange as thine ! 

No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine | 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 
To thy divine control? 

Descend, O sovereign love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn soul. 


4 Oh! may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway; 

Glad captives of thy matchless grace, 
Thy righteous rule obey. 


Divine compassion. 
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ALL TO CHRIST. P.M, 


Glen eeaets 
( oO 


| 
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1,1 hear the Saviour say, Thystrengthindeed is small; Child of weakness,watch andpray, 


had left a 
: et = 


228 The debt paid. E. M. HALL, 
I near the Saviour say, 
Thy strength indeed is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in me thine all in all. 


3 For nothing good have I 
Whereby thy grace to claim— 
I’ll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.—Cno. 


Cxo,.—Jesus paid it all, 4 When from my dying bed 
All to him I owe; My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Sin had left a crimson stain; Then “Jesus paid it all” 
He washed it white as snow. Shall rend the vaulted skies—Cuo. 
2 Lord, now indeed I find 5 And when before the throne 
Thy power, and thine alone, I stand in him complete, 
Can change the leper’s spots, Ill lay my trophies down, 
And melt the heart of stone.—Cxo. All down at Jesus’ feet.—Cnuo. 
SPANISH HYMN, 7s, 61, SPANISH MELODY. 


. c.‘Love’sredeeming workis done—Gomeand welcome,sinner,come!” | Bursting on the ravished ear !— 


1. Fromthe cross uplifted high, Where the Saviour deigns to die, | {pont melodious sounds vey 
: | 
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IAM COMING. P.M. L. HARTSOUGH. 


me, Lord, to thee, For cleansing in thy 
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hae ie iat ios oe 
= eae wea es 
eae 7 ay 


LS @ 
= Sooo ea 


thee! Wash me,cleanse me,in the blood That flowedon Oal-va - ry! 


fen 
9—f__@ o——_,—_"_@ 
e_* 4 —— — —- 
Sates sige si! 
ee” eae) iw ie FA 


229 “A toning blood.” . HaRTSOUGH. Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
I near thy welcome voice, Till spotless all, and pure.—Cuo. 
That calls me, Lord, to thee, 
For cleansing in thy precious blood, 3 ’Tis Jesus calls me on 
That flowed on Calvary. To perfect faith and love, 


To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, 


Cx0.—I am coming, Lord | For earth and heaven above.—Cuo, 


Coming now to thee; 
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 4 Ajj hail! atoning blood ! 


That flowed on Calvary ! All hail! redeeming grace ! 
2 Though coming weak and vile, All hail! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Thou dost my strength assure; Our Strength and Righteousness.—Cuo. 


230 78,61. “Come and welcome.” —T. HAWEIS. 3 “Spread for thee, the festal board 


From the cross uplifted high, See with richest bounty stored; 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
What melodious sounds we hear, Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
Bursting on the ravished ear |— Never from his house to roam; 
“Love’s redeeming work is done— Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 
2 “Sprinkled now with blood the throne— 4 “Soon the days of life shall end— 


Why beneath thy burdens groan? Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend | 
On my piercéd body laid, Safe your spirit to convey 

Justice owns the ransom paid—- To the realms of endless day, 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son— Up to my eternal home— 

Come and welcome, sinner, come ! Come and welcome, sinner, come |” 
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TELL THE STORY. 7s, 6s, D. Ww. G. — 
eee re is 
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I love to tell the story, Because I know’tis true; It satisfies my longings As nothing else can do. 
fet: 2 5 
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Fe 
Jesus andhis love. 


2 3 1 The old, old story. K. HANKEY. 2 32 Sesus’ Cross. ANON, 
I rove to tell the story I saw the cross of Jesus, 
Of unseen things above, When burdened with my sin; 
Of Jesus and his glory, T sought the cross of Jesus, 
Of Jesus and his love. To give me peace within; 
T love to tell the story, I brought my soul to Jesiis, 
Because I know ’tis true; He ¢leansed it in is blood; 
It satisfies my longings And in the cross of Jesus 
As nothing else can do.—Cuo. I found my peace with God. 
2 I love to tell the story: Cuo.—No righteousness, no merit, 
Tis pleasant to repeat No beauty can I plead; 
What seems each time I tell it, Yet in the cross I glory, 
More wonderfully sweet. My title there I read. 


I love to tell the story: 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation, 
From God’s own holy word.—Cuo, 


2 Sweet is the cross of Jesus! 
There let my weary heart 

Still rest in peace unshaken, 
Till with him, ne’er to part; 


3 I love to tell the story; And then in strains of glory 
For those who know it best Ill sing his wondrous power, 
Seem hungering and thirsting Where sin can never enter, 
lo hear it like the rest. And death is known no more. 
And when, in scenes of glory, Cxo.—I love the cross of Jesus, 
I sing the New, New Sone, It tells me what I am; 
Twill be the Op, Op Story A vile and guilty creature, 
That I have loved so long.—Cuo. Saved only through the Lamb. 
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THOS. HASTINGS. 


cag In ah and ole - ry. Re-turn, re-turn, 


233 Be Ee eS SNES eT he Spirit and the ae say, Come;” 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home, Oh, now for refuge flee | 


Thy Father calls for thee: 


No longer now an exile roam 3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
In guilt and misery. Tis madniess to delay: 

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, There are no pardons’ in the tomb; 
Thy Saviour calls for thee: And brief is mercy’s day ! 


BALERMA. C,M 
| 
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| 
1. Come, trem-bling sin - ner, in whose breast A thou-sand thoughts re - volve; 
april 


Come, with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And ras, this rae re - solve, 


Sa pert as Sear 


234 Esther 4: 16. Be Joni I'll tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast Without his sovereign grace. 
A thousand thoughts revolve; ae 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
And make this last resolve;— er ahuape will hear my prayer; 


But if I perish, I will pray, 


2 “I'll go to Jesus, though my sins And perish only there. 


Like mountains round me close; 


I know his courts, I’ll enter in, 5 “I can but perish if I go; 
Whatever may oppose. I am resolved to try; 
3 “Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, For if I stay away, I know 


And there my guilt confess; I must for ever die.” 
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OWEN. 8. M. J. E. SWEETSER. 
Sing rapidly. 


Fj —@e | ay i 
1, Did Christ o’er sin - ners weep, And shall our cheeks be dry? 
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Let floods of pen - i - ten-tial grief Burst forth from ev - ery eye. 
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2 30 Weeping for sinners. B. BEDDOME, 2 36 The call of love. A, B. HYDE. 
Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, Anp canst thou, sinner! slight 
And shall our cheeks be dry? The call of love divine? 
Let floods of penitential grief Shall God, with tenderness, invite, 
Burst forth from every eye. And gain no thought of thine? 
2 The Son of God in tears 2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
Angels with wonder see; The Spirit from thy breast, 
Be thou astonished, O my soul! Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
He shed those tears for thee. With all thy sins oppressed ? 
3 He wept that we might weep; 3 To-day, a pardoning God 
Each sin demands a tear: Will hear the suppliant pray; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood 
And there’s no weeping there. Will wash thy guilt away. 
DETROIT. 8, M. E. P. HASTINGS. 


~~ 
L.Nowis th’ac-cepted timo, Now is the day of grace; 0 sinners!come, with-out de - lay, And seek the Saviour’s face. 
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2 BY; The accepted time. J. DOBELL, 
Now ts the accepted time, 3 Now is the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; The gospel bids you come, 
O sinners! come, without delay, And every promise in his word 
And seek the Saviour’s face. Declares there yet is room. 
2 Now is the accepted time, 4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
The Saviour calls to-day; And feast them with thy love; 
To-morrow it may be too late;— Then will the angels spread their wings, 
Then why should you delay? And bear the news above. 
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EXPOSTULATION, 11s, J. HOPKINS. 
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1. Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for eke ye die, When God in great mercy is coming so nigh? 
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Now Je-sus in-vites you, the Spir-it says, Come, And an-gels are wait-ing to welcome you home. 
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238 “Why will ye die?” ‘5. worxins. Wer yoice is not heard in the vale of the 
Ou, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, tomb ; 
When Godingreatmercyiscomingsonigh? Her message unheeded will soon pass 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, Come, away. 


And angels are waiting towelcome youhome. 3 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted, may take his 


2 In riches, in pleasures, what can you ob- gad finhé 
tain, And leave thee in darkness to finish th 
To soothe your affliction, or banish your i she ceria eas y 
pain? To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 


Cast d t 
To bear up your spirit when summoned to 4 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 


Gs ok you to mansions of glory on The earth shall dissolve and the heavens 
hich ? shall fade, 
eo 'The dead, small and great, in the judgment 
3 And now Christ is ready your souls to re- shall stand; ; ' 
ceive, What power then, O sinner, will lend 


Oh, how can you question, if you will believe ? thee its aid | 


If sin is your burden, why will you not come? 240 


’Tis you he bids welcome; he bids you come O BLEUE LTE KNOX: 


home, Acquarnt thyself quickly, O sinner, with God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on 
. thy road, 
239 FI ee tee 7 HASTINGS: “And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall on 
Dexay not, delay not, O sinner, draw near, thy head, 
The waters of life are now flowing for And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 
thee; 


2 Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 
God, 

And he shall be with thee when fears are 
abroad ; 

2 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens thy 


For Mercy still lingers and calls thee to- path; 
day: Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death. 


No price is demanded, the Saviour is here; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is 
free. 


98 THE GOSPEL:-INVITATIONS. 
BERA. L, M J. . GOULD. 


G G aie 
door! He gent - ly knocks, has knocked be fore, 
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Has wait -ed long, is wait - ing still; You ei no oth- er 
— 


241 “At the door.” J. GRIGG. 
Bexo.p a Stranger at the door! 

He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 

You treat no other friend so ill. 


3 But will he prove a friend indeed? 
He will, the very friend you need— 
The Friend of sinners; yes, ’tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 


2 Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands 4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 

With melting heart and laden hands; Turn out his enemy and thine, 

Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows That soul-destroying monster sin, 

This matchless kindness to his foes. And let the heavenly Stranger in. 
INGHAM, L, M. LOWELL MASON. 
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1.God call-ing yet! shall I not hear? Harth’spleasures shall I still hold dear? 
“S- ~*~ 
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SS 


f 
fly, And still my soul in slumber lie? 
Ses 


| 242 


Gop calling yet | shall I not hear? No heed, but still in bondage live ? 


“God calling yet.” J. porTHWICK. 3 (God calling yet! and shall I give 
Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear ? 
Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie ? 


I wait, but he does not forsake; 
He calls me still; my heart, awake ! 


2 God calling yet | shall I not rise? 4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 

Can I his loving voice despise, My heart I yield without delay; 

And basely his kind care repay? Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
He calls me still; can I delay? The voice of God hath reached my heart. 
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ASHWELL. L, M. LOWELL MASON, 
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2 Shall God invite you from above— 
ae Shall Jesus urge his dying love— 
2 ~~ Shall troubled conscience give you pain— 
thought, = one see Se is for - got? And all these pleas unite in vain ? 


i uae se t2 ‘|| 3 Not so your eyes will always view 
= Those objects which you now pursue; 
ae Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
243 One Thing needful.  ». poppxioce. When death’s decisive hour is near. 
Way will ye waste on trifling cares 4 Almighty God! thy grace impart; 
That life which God’s compassion spares, Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
While, in the various range of thought, Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
The one thing needful is forgot ? That life which thy compassion spares. 
WHY NOT TO-NIGHT? L. M. WM. F, SHERWIN. 
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ee he. a Thouwouldst besaved; whynotto-night? Why not to-night? why not to-night? 
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2 'To-morrow’s sun may never rise 


a= | To bless thy long-deluded sight; 
a =——— ee This is the time; oh, then be wise! 


ude weoulaer be parades Signa, ig ee Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 


Rer, 
eT Spe 3 Our God in pity lingers still; 
; — PP ale i And wilt thou thus his love requite? 
i si 


ae Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 


e Thou wouldst be saved; why not to- night? 


244 “Why not to-night?” H. BONAR. Rer, 
Ou, do not let the word depart, 4 Our blesséd Lord refuses none 
And close thine eyes against the light; Who would to him their souls unite; 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart: Then be the work of grace begun: 


Thou wouldst be saved; whynotto-night? Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 
REF. REF. 
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LIFE, 8s, 7s, 7s, q THOS. HASTINGS. 
al Bs 
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1. Come to Calvary’s ho - ly mountain, Sinners,ru-ined by the fall! Here a pure and 
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heal - ing foun - tain, Flows Sy you,, to me, _ to all,— In a full, per- 
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245 A fountain opened. Jj. MONT COMES Here the troubled, peace may find; 
Come to Calvary’s holy mountain, Health this fountain will restore, 
Sinners, ruined by the fall! _ He that drinks shall thirst no more— 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all,— 3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
In a full, perpetual tide, Tis a soul-renewing flood: 
Opened when our Saviour died. God is faithful; God will never 
2 Come, in sorrow and contrition, Break his covenant in blood, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind! Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Here the guilty, free remission, Sealed when he was glorified. 


GRACE, 83s, 7s, 4s, C. C. CONVERSE, arr. 


1, Come, yesinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore, Jesus ready standsto save you, 


D.8.—He isa ble, He is a- blo, 


FINE. 
See 


a 


ror 
Full of pit-y,love and power. He isa-ble,he is a-ble, H OF 
He is willing, doubt no more, : ; peeing oS. 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11s, 10s, 


- CHOIR. — 
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1. Come,ye ee oe to tates Where ice ye lan-guish; Come to the mercy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; 


om, 


CONGREGATION. 
4 


246 


your anguish; 


Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 


heal. 


“ Here speaks the Comforter."’ T. MOORE. 

Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish: 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel; 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell 


Here speaks the Comforter tenderly say- 
ing— 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 


cure, 

3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters 
flowin 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above; 


2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the stray- Cometo the feastoflove: come, ever knowing 


ing, 


Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; 


Earth has no sorrow but heaven can re- 
move. 


247 


Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power. 
He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


“ Ho, ye needy!/”” 


2 Ho, ye needy; come, and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify ! 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Isto feel your need of him; 
This he gives you; 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 


J. HART. 


248 “ Mercy’s Call.” J. ALLEN. 
Suvners, will you scorn the message, 
Coming from the courts above? 
Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Kvery line is full of love; 
Oh! believe it, 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Now the heralds of salvation 
Joyful news from heaven proclaim ! 
Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Lamb ! 
Life receiving 
Through the all-atoning Lamb! 


3 O ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way; 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay: 
Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 
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MARTYN. 7s. D. 
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i t hy will ye die? God, yourMaker, asks you- Why? He the fa-tal cause de - mands, 
14 Gane me apes inti : : t 1 sks the work of his own hands, 
p. c.—Why, yethankless creatures, why Will ye crosshislove, and diet 


249 Ezekiel 33:11. Cc. WESLEY. bs - . 
Sryners, turn, why will ye die? Will ye let him die in vain? 
God, your Maker, asks you— Why? Crucify your Lord again? 
God, who did your being give, Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Made you with himself to live; Will ye slight his grace, and die? 
He the fatal cause demands, a 3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
Asks the work of his own hands,— God, the Spirit, asks you—Why? 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Will ye cross his love, and die? Urged you to embrace his love: 
2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? Will ye not his grace receive? 
God, your Saviour, asks you—Why? ~ Will ye still refuse to live? 
He who did your souls retrieve, Why, ye long-sought sinners! why, 
Died himself that ye might live. Will ye grieve your God, and die? 

HORTON. 7s. XAVIER SCHNYDER VON WARTENSEE. 
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I will guide you to your home, Wea-ry  pil- grim, hith- er come! 
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250 “ Whosoever will.” A, L. BARBAULD. as 5 
Comn, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 2 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Come, and make my paths your choice; Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
I will guide you to your home, Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! In remorse for guilt who mourn;— 
2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 4 Hither come! for here is found 
Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, Balm that flows for every wound, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, Peace that ever shall endure, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste: Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE. 103 
WARNER, L, M. GEO. KINGSLEY, @77, 
' —— 


3 Nor ae nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone; 
To Calvary alone I flee: 


250 i “Be merciful, O God.” C. ELVEN. O God, be merciful to-me! 
Wire broken heart and contrite sigh, 4 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry: With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: My raptured song shall ever be, 
O God, be merciful to me! God hath been merciful to me ! 
WOODWORTH. LM. W. B. BRADBURY. 
= 


with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 


= 
== Lint 


O Lamb of God, 1 come! Sisto! 
fa Pee 
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3] “ Lamb of God.” c.etuott. Fightings within, and fears without, 
Jusr as I am, without one plea, O Lamb of God, I come ! 


But that thy blood was shed for me, 


+94 a 4 Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 
Ao bi Rome ae eet osunee, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 


ve Because thy promise I believe, 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, O Lamb of God, I come! 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 5 Just as I am—thy love unknown 
.O Lamb of God, I come! Hath broken every barrier down; 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come! 


104 THE GOSPEL:—REPENTANCE. 


LAODICEA. P. M. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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253 The Soul's Cry. S. S. CUTTING. 3 O Saviour, I am poor ! 
O Saviour, I am blind! Give me to eat: 
Lead thou my way; My hungered heart loathes earthly food, 
Day to my filméd eye is dark— And heavenly manna craves for meat; 
Even night is only darker day; Oh! I am poor, 
Oh! I am blind, Dear Saviour, I am poor! 
Dear Saviour, I am blind! 
2 O Saviour, I am deaf! 4 O Saviour, I believe, 
Unstop my ear: Blind, deaf and poor | 
My heart would turn to thy dear voice, Sight give me; hearing; heavenly food; 
The voice thy sheep alone will hear; Thou hast them in thy blesséd store. 
Oh! I am deaf, Now I believe, 
Dear Saviour, I am deaf! O Saviour, I believe ! 
AURELIA, 7s, 6s, D, S. S. WESLEY. 
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“ None other name." H. BONAR. 


I ay my sins on Jesus, I - my griefs on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; y burdens and my cares; 

He bears them all, and frees us He from them all releases, 
From the accurséd load; He all my sorrows shares. 


I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, I long to be like Jesus 
Till not a stain remains, The Father’s holy child: 
2 I lay my wants on Jesus; I long to be with Jesus 
All fullness dwells in him; Amid the heavenly throng, 
He healeth my diseases, To sing with saints his praises, 
He doth my soul redeem: And learn the angels’ song. 


3 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 


REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE. 105 


GAYLORD. 8s, 7s. D. 


J. P. HOLBROOK, arr. 


1, Take me,O my Father, take me! Take me, save me, thro’ thy Son; That which thou wouldst have me,make me, 


D. 8.—Weary comeI now, and payee 


Takemeto thy love, my God. 
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Let thy willin me bedone. Longfrom 


a eas 


me my footsteps = straying, horny proved the’ Cay I trod; 


= 
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Ay 
200 “* Take me.” RAY PALMER. 


Take me, O my Father, take me! 


Take me, save me, through thy Son; 
That which thou wouldst haveme, make me, 


Let thy will in me be done. 


Long from thee my footsteps straying, 


Thorny proved the way I trod; 
Weary come I now, and praying— 
Take me to thy love, my God! 


2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 


Humbly I confess my sin; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To thy household take me in. 


DEPENDENCE, P, M. 


= 4 


Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine; 

Freely life and soul I offer— 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 


3 Once the world's Redeemer, dying, 
Bare our sins upon the tree; 
On that sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to thee; 
Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy love for ever living, 
J must be for ever blest ! 


WM. F, SHERWIN, 


————_ 
Ce eel 


tS 


1. i need thee,O my God, Thy all-sus-taining power; I need thy cleansing blood To 
‘ 
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save me es hee O Sav-iour! now behold wh Let per ae tgs oe Whileatthe cross I’m 
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kneeling, Oh, come, oe, bless me now! 


206 "T need thee.” Ww. F, SHERWIN. 


I nexp thee, O my God, 
Thy all-sustaining power; 


I need thy cleansing blood 
To save me every hour.—Cuo., 
2 I need thy Spirit, Lord, 
My comfort day by day, 
To guide my steps aright, 
And warn me when I stray.—Cuo. 
3 I need the sheltering Rock, 
Where, from the noon-tide heat, 
My soul may rest awhile 
Beneath its calm retreat,—Cuo, 


106 CHRISTIAN CONFLICT. 


THARAW. 7s, 61. 


—- 
ates be-fore thythrone we bend; Now to thee our prayers ascend: 


Servants to our Master true, 


we yield thee Hera <5e due: 


H. LAMSON, @77. 


} Children, to_ thy 
ae 


20% Psalm 123., 


Lorp, before thy throne we bend; 
Now to thee our prayers ascend: 
Servants to our Master true, 

Lo! we yield thee homage due: 
Children, to thy throne we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry ! 


2 Low before thee, Lord! we bow; 


We are weak—but mighty thou: 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait thy holy will, 
Bound to earth, and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 


3 Leave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation’s darkest hour: 


NUREMBURG. 7s. 61 


y 
2 c3) 8 Backsliding confessed. 


J. BOWDLER. 


Swift to seal their captives’ doom, 
See our foes exulting come ! 
Jesus, Saviour! yet be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 


J. NEWTON, 
Once I thought my mountain strong, 
Firmly fixed no more to move; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 
Then my soul was filled with love; 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 


2 Little then myself I knew,’ 
Little thought of Satan’s power; 
Now I feel my sins anew; 
Now I feel the stormy hour! 
Sin has put my joys to flight; 
Sin has turned my day to night, 
3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 
Bid my dying hopes revive; 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word and set me free, 
Let me live alone to thee. 


‘UThen my Sav-iour was 


a = 6S 4 


1 {Thee I. thought my moun- son strong, Firm-ly fixed no more to move; 


Then my soul was =i. ae love; 
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Sweet-ly spent in Prayer. = praise, 


2. 
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AVON, C.M. 


—FEARS WITHIN. 


HUGH WILSON, 
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1. O thou, whoseten - der mercy hears Contrition’ stumble sigh; Whose hand indulgent wipesthe 
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tears From sor - row’s weep - ing eye ;— 
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O rHov, whose tender mercy hears, 
Contrition’s humble sigh; 

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye;— 


“Return.” A. STEELE. 


COME, SINNER, COME, 7s, 4s. 


eS eee 


2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy ‘face? 
Hast thou not said—‘“ Return?” 


3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
"To drive me from thy feet? 

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat! 


4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine! 

And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine. 


WM. F, SHERWIN. 


Arbre ea 
aie Se ee re 


1. Hark! the Spirit whispers low, ‘‘Come,sinner, come; 


Ie: iste es vis iggtl 


To the Saviour humbly bow, Come,sinner, come, a 
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Lo! the Bride mei to- es Come, sinner,come; And lethimthat hearers say, Come, sinner, come. 


260 “Come, sinner, come.’ WM. F. SHERWIN. 

Hark! the Spirit whispers low, 
“Come, sinner, come; 

To the Saviour humbly bow, 
Come, sinner, come.” 

Lo! the Bride invites to-day, 
Come, sinner, come; 

And let him that heareth say, 
Come, sinner, come. 

2 Haste, oh, haste! make no delay! 
Come, sinner, come; 

Christ can wash thy sins away, 
Come, sinner, come. 


ee Aas ae ee ee 2 pte 2-6. 
Pe Bie leptlt es tse if 
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To that fountain full and free, 
Come, sinner, come; 

Flowing still for thee, for thee! 
Come, sinner, come. 

3 Jesus waits, he lingers still; 
Come, sinner, come; 

Only yield to him thy will, 
Come, sinner, come. 

Will you not on him believe? 
Come, sinner, come; 

Oh! do not the Spirit grieve; 
Come, sinner, come. 


108 Q CHRISTIAN CONFLICT. 


Near-er, my God, to thee! Nearer to thee, 


p.c.—Near-er, my God, to thee, (Omit).... . 


lt 
2 61 Genesis 28 : 10-22. s. F, ADAMS, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
Ev’n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me |! 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee le 
2 Though, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to thee 
Nearer to thee | 


MORE LOVE, 6s, 4s. 


ee oe 


Thisis my earnest plea,— More set OChrist! tothee, 
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262 “Lovest thou me?” E. P, PRENTISS. 

More love to thee, O Christ ! 
More love to thee | 

Hear thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 

This is my earnest plea,— 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


i. | By'nthough it be across. (Omit)...... } That raiseth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 
Near- er to thee. 


LOWELL MASON. 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I’ll raise; 

So by my woes to be » 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


T. E. PERKINS. 


1, More love to thee, O Christ! More love tothee! Hear thou the prayer I make, On bended knee; 
Dp. 8.— More love, O Christ,to thee, More loveto thee! 


2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 
Now thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be,— 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 

This be the parting ery 
My heart shall raise,— 

This still its prayer shall be,—- 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee | 
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REDEN. 6s, 4s. 


Cc. C. CONVERSE, 


- | 1st. | 2d. FINE. , ; D.C. 
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1. abe follow on, Guided “ thee, } S 
Seeing not yet the hand (Omit. { sae That leadeth me;  Hushed bemy heart.and still, Fear 1 no further ill; 
p.c.-On-ly to meet thy will (Omit.)........ Hy will shall be. 
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263 “A way they knew not.” C. S. ROBINSON, 

Saviour! I follow on, 
Guided by thee, 

Seeing not yet the hand 
That leadeth me; 

Haushed be my heart and still, 

Fear I no further ill; 

Only to meet thy will 
My will shall be. 

2 Riven the rock for me 
Thirst to relieve, 

Manna from heaven falls 
Fresh every eve; 


3 Often to Marah’s brink 
Have I been brought; 

Shrinking the cup to drink, 
Help I have sought; 

And with the prayer’s ascent, 

Jesus the branch hath rent— 

Quickly relief hath sent, 
Sweetening the draught. 

4 Saviour! I long to walk 
Closer with thee; 

Led by thy guiding hand, 
Ever to be; 


Never a want severe 
Causeth my eye a tear, 
But thou dost whisper near, 


Constantly near thy side, 
Quickened and purified, 
Living for him who died 


“Only believe !” - Freely for me! 


MASON, 6s, 4s, 


WM. F, SHERWIN. 


oe | . > Og an 


1. Saviour, who died for me, I give myself to thee; ae love, so full—so free, ars all my powers; 


Pepe Cpe eres 
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= this my purpose sitet, To serve thee till I die, haa 29 my Pe shall lie ’Mid thorns or flow’rs, 


ig ays (Bes a Botan ete sabes 
epeeartrise Spe sear epee eps 
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¥ Thine to the end. 
ste si ae ta Bi eee ae For thee, I’ll do and dare; 
AVIOUR, Who dled lor me, For thee the cross I’ll bear; 


I give myself to thee; re : 
Thy love, so full—so free, On ae ey prayer, 


Claims all my powers; (hes : , 
F : 3 Saviour, with me abide; 
Pee eee Porpote high, Be ever near my side, 


ero sane il 1 die, : Support, defend and guide; 
Whether my path shall lie Gis eatin ? 


’Mid thorns or flowers. I lay my hand in thine 


2 May it be joy for me And fleeting joys resign, 
To follow only thee;— If I may call thee mine 
Thy faithful servant be, Kternally. 
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LOWELL MASON. 
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On, for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame,— 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


The closer walk. W. COWPER, 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
Tow sweet their memory still! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


2 66 A. STEELE, 


Aas! what hourly dangers rise ! 
What snares beset my way ! 

To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 


“What hourly dangers!" 


light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb! 
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2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears | 

My weak resistance, ah, how vain | 
How strong my foes and fears! 


3 O gracious God! in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid; 

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 


4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail; 

And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fail. 


5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ! 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 
3 
267 “Search me, O God.” 
Searcuer of hearts! from mine erase 
All thoughts that should not be, 
And in its deep recesses trace 
My gratitude to thee! 


G. P. MORRIS. 


2 Hearer of prayer! oh, guide aright 
Kach word and deed of mine; 

Life’s battle teach me how to fight, 
And be the victory thine. 


3 Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
Thou glorious Three in One ! 

Thou knowest best what I need most, 
And let thy will be done. 


FIGHTINGS WITHOUT:—FEARS WITHIN. 111 
COOLING. C. M. A, J. ABBEY, 
() 

7-4 QC SS BS Si SS oe ee ae ee Rees eer = 

(ante i 

Kp 2g -s tZ eee Z—| @ 5 s—4-}+-4 

3 ec 

1.Sweet was the time when first I felt The Sav -iour’s pardoning blood 


ia oe = so Z 
And bring me home to God. 


2 68 “ Where ts the blessednesst” 


J. NEWTON. 


SwEEt was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pardoning blood 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


. 2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue; 

And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 


3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 


4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 

And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul thy care; 


EVAN. C. M. 


CREME TEE 


I know thy mercy cannot fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 


4 69 “Nearer to thee.” B, CLEVELAND, 
Ou, could I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. 


z Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 

In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness [’ll adore; 

And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 


W. H. HAVERGAL, avr, 
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1. Oh, could I find, from day to day A nearness to my God, Then would my hours glide sweet away While leaning on his word. 
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2 70 “Cleanseth from all sin.” 
I am coming to the cross; 
IT am poor and weak and blind; 
I am counting all but dross; 
I shall full salvation find. 


Rer.— -I am trusting, Lord, in thee, 
Dear Lamb of Calvary; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow; 
Save me, Jesus, save me now. 


2 Long my heart has sighed for thee; 
Long has evil dwelt within ; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 


W. MC DONALD. 


I will cleanse you from all sin—Rer. 


3 Here I give my all to thee,— 
Friends and time and earthly store; 
Soul and body thine to be— 
Wholly thine for evermore.—Rer. 


4 In the promises I trust; 
Now I feel the blood applied; 
I am prostrate in the dust; 
I with Christ am crucified —Rer. 


2 | 1 Spiritual Songs, p. 192. 
Depra of mercy !|—can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


Cc. WESLEY. 


2 I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 


3 Kindled his relentings are; 

Me he now delights to spare; 

Cries, how shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands ! 
God is love! I know, I feel; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
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WM. G. FISCHER. 
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1. oe coming to the cross; Lam poor, and weak, and blind; 1 am counting all but dross;1 shall full sal-va-tion find. 
Rer.-I am trusting,Lord,in thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-va- ry; Humbly at thy cross | bow; Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 


—— 


“ Lovest thou Me.” 


J. NEWTON. 
T 1s a point I long to know, 

Oft it causes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord, or no? 

Am I his, or am I not? 


2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour’s love? 
3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? © 


4 Could I joy with saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 


5 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who art thy people’s Sun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed beguii> 


OT Deg 

Dd Spiritual Songs, p. 221. F.C. VAN ALSTYNE. 
Saviour, more than life to me, 

I am clinging, clinging close to thee; 
Let thy precious blood applied, 

Keep me ever, ever near thy side. 


Rer.—KEyvery day, every hour, 


Let me feel thy cleansing power: 
May thy tender love to me, 
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to thee, 


2 Through this changing world below, 
Lead me gently, gently as I go; 
Trusting thee, I cannot stray, 

I can never, never lose my way,—Rxrr. 


3 Let me love thee more and more, 

Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 

Till my soul is lost in love, 

Ina brighter, brighter world above.—Rer. 
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REFUGE. 
Choir. 


J. P. HOLBROOK. 


Soe psscmarmace 


1.Jesus! lov - er of my soul, Let me to ahs, eee fly While the bil - lows ee me 


aia =AIae ease 


Congregation. 
STO 


ple paag — 


Safein-to the ha-ven guide; Oh, receive my soul at last! 


2 G4. Christ, our all. C. WESLEY. 


Jesus! lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
~ Qh, receive my soul at last! 
2 Other refuge have I none; 


Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 


Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed; 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


MARTYN. 7s. D. 


3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


S. B. MARSH, 


perce ee | 


Sarai reeurier 


1, Je - sus! fae of my soul, Let meto thy bosom ae “(tide me,Omy Saviour! hide, } 
While the billows near me roll, While the tempest stillis high ; 
D.c.—Safe in-to the haven guide; Oh, receivemy soulat last. 
2. ~~ 


(Till the storm of life is past; 


ELLESDIE. 


4 


8s, 7s. D, 


CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 


FROM J. C. W. A. MOZART. 


~ 


1. Je-sus, 


God and heaven are still my own! 


Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! Perish, ev-’ry fond am-bition, All I’vesought, or heaped! orknown, 


I mycross have taken, All to leaveand follow thee; Sees poor, desvised, forsaken, 


a . 8. —Yet howrichis my condi - tion, 


( 
2 q dD Bearing the Cross. 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! ‘ 
Perish, every fond ambition, 
All Pve sought, or hoped, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my own! 
2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
Oh, while thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 
Show thy face, and all is bright. 
ESSEX, 8s, 7s. 


arora 


1. Soul, then know af aM salvation, 
Rise o'er sin, and foar,and care; 


SEE EE PERBEE| 


The crown coming. H, F, LYTE. 

ae = know thy full salvation, 

Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy, to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what Father’s smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ! 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 


H. F. LYTE. 
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nce 


Rig 
Joy, to findin every station Something sl to do or bear, 


3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
’*T will but drive me to thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest ! 

Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 

Oh, ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 


4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure { 
Come disaster, scorn, and pain ! 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 
With thy favor, loss is gain, 
I have called thee—Abba, Father | 
I have stayed my heart.on thee ! 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


THOMAS CLARK, 


Something still to door bear. 
es 


3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer | 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there: 


4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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F. J. HAYDN. 


=s3 i 
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1. {oan - e-ho - vah thy sal-vation, Rest beneath See s shade; 
In_hisse-crethab-i- tation Dwell,and never be eas 


2 q 4 Psalm 91. id J. MONTGOMERY. 
Cat Jehovah thy salvation, Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade; When a thousand feel the blow; 
Th his secret habitation Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Dwell, and never be dismayed: Though ten thousand be laid low. 


There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 


3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection, 


In eternal safeguard there. He will shield thee from above; 
2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting, Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 
From the noisome pestilence, He will hearken, he will save; 
In the depth of midnight, blasting, Here, for grief reward thee double, 
God shall be thy sure defence: Crown with life beyond the grave. 
ALL THE DAYS. P.M. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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i. From thee, begetting sure ee Sound out, O ris - en Lord, always Those faithful words of 
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wal - e-dic-tion, “Lo! : am with you all the days.” All the days, All the days; 
D.8.-—Lo! am with you all the days, 


Reps eres Slee be 


as “8 “Always.” —Matt. 28 : 20. A. COLES. 
From thee, begetting sure conviction, 
Sound out, O risen Lord, always 
Those faithful words of valediction, 
“Lo! I am with you all the days.”—Rer, 
2 What things shall happen on the morrow 4 © thou who art our life and meetness | 
Thou kindly hidest from our gaze; Not death shall daunt us or amaze, 
But tellest us, in joy or sorrow, Hearing those words of power and sweetness, 
“To! Lam with you all the days. ”Rer. ‘Lo! I am with you all the days.”—Rer, 


3 When round our head the tempest rages, 
And sink our feet in miry ways, 

Thy voice comes floating down the ages— 
“To! Iam with you all the days.””—-Rer. 
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WIMBORNE, L. M. J. WHITAKEP, 
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1, Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, And gird the gos - pel ar - mor on; 
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2 09 Ephesians 6 : 14. I, WATTS. 


“y 3 Then let my soul march boldly on,— 
Saeed the eye Joie Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
? 


. There peace and joy eternal reign 
March to the gates of endless joy, one ays ’ ‘ 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone. And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; And triumph in almighty grace, 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, While all the armies of the skies 
And sung the triumph when he rose. Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


MISSIONARY CHANT. L, M. C. ZEUNER. 


280 Isaiah 40 : 28-31. I, WATTS. 


Awake, our souls! away, our fears ! 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 


And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


Awake, and run the heavenly race, . 4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
And put a cheerful courage on! Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road, While such as trust their native strength 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; Shall melt away, and droop, and ‘die. 


But they forget the mighty God, 


Swift i 
Who feeds the strength of every saint— 5: Silla a angle etree ae 


We’ll mount aloft to thine abode; 
3 The mighty God, whose matchless power On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Is ever new and ever young, Nor tire amid the heavenly road! 
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F, M. A. VENUA, 
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2 8 1 “My springs in thee.” 
Fountarn of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I, that is not in thee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 


2 Doth sickness fill'my heart with fear, 


’T is sweet to know that thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 


J. EDMESTON. 


'Tis sweet to know that Christ hath died. 


3 In life, thy promises of aid 

Forbid my heart to be afraid; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes,— 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


282 
Fesus ts forever mine. 


Wuen sins and fears, prevailing, rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; 
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires, 


2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, my comfort die? 
’'Tis fixed on thine almighty word— 


That word which built the earth and sky. 


3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure; 

His word a firm foundation gives; 
Here may I build and rest secure. 


4 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose; 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 

Not death itself—that last, of foes— 
Shall break a union so divine. 


A. STEELE, 


2 83 “Complete in Him.” 
My soul complete in Jesus stands! 
It fears no more the law’s demands; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 


2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives; 

Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
Receives the grace his death secured, 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 


3 My soul its every foe defies, 

And cries—T is God that justifies | 

Who charges God’s elect with sin? 

Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 


G. W. HINSDALE, 


4 A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
To our eternal, glorious King ! 

Shall worship humbly at his feet, 

In whom alone it stands complete. 


284. 


Ler me but hear my Saviour say, 
“Strength shall be equal to thy day;” 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 


2 Cor, 12: 9, I. WATTS, 


2 I can do all things—or can bear 

All suffering, if my Lord be there; 

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in infirmity, 

That Christ’s own power may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 


Lise. CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 


ALEXANDER. S§S. M. CHARLES ZEUNER. 


1, Your harps, ye trembling saints, Down from the willows take; Loud to the praise of love di - vine Bid every string a - wake, 
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285 Our Salvation near. A.M. TOPLADY. 6 Blest is the man, O God, 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, Who stays himself on thee; 
Down from the willows take: Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Loud to the praise of love divine Shall thy salvation see. 


Bid every string awake. 9 
nd 86 “ Be of good courage.” J. WESLEY, ¢7. 


We are not far from home; Give to the winds thy fears; 


And nearer to our house above Gal tae hy eae ie ae 
g un y tears; 
We every moment come. Glod ‘stall lift up ehiy Bead: } 


2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 


4 When we in darkness walk, 3 What tnough thou rulest not! 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Then is the time to trust our God, Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne 
And rest upon his name. And ruleth all things well. 
5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 4 Far, far above thy thought 
Subside at his control; His counsel shall appear, 
His loving-kindness shall break through When fully he the work has wrought. 
The midnight of the soul. That caused thy needless fear. 


OLMUTZ §& M, 


LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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ARCADIA. C. M. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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1. In time of fear, whentrou-ble’s near, I look to thine a- bode; Though helpers 
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and foes prevail, I’ put mytrustin God, 


5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 


287 
fo “What time lam afraid.”  T. HASTINGS. 


Iw time of fear, when trouble’s near, ees : : 
I look to thine abode: And join with all triumphant saints 


Who sing Jehovah's praise. 


Though helpers fail, and foes prevail, 


I'll put my trust in God, 6 My knowledge of that life is small; 
2 And what is life, ’mid toil and strife? The eye of faith is dim; 
What terror has the grave? But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
Thine arm of power, in peril’s hour, And I shall be with him. 
The trembling soul will save. 
3 In darkest skies, though storms arise, 289 Cod Ber west? Re ee, 
I will not be dismayed: Gon’s glory is a wondrous thing, 
O God of light, and boundless might, Most strange in all its ways, 
My soul on thee is stayed! And of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 
288 “TL shall be with Him.” —_. BAXTER. 


2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 

That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible! 


Lorp, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 

To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 3 And blest is he who can divine 


lone . Where real right doth lie, 
i ss Peay Giosld T be sad And dares to take the side that seems 


To soar to endless day? Wrong to man’s blindfold eye! 


3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men! 
Than he went through before; Oh, learn to lose with God! 


No one into his kingdom comes, For Jesus won the world through shame, 
But through his opened door. And beckons thee his road. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me5 And right is right, since God is God; 
Thy ‘blesséd face to see; [meet, And right the day must win; 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, To doubt would be disloyalty, 


What will thy glory be? To falter would be sin! 


120 CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 

_ CHRISTMAS. C. M. G. F. HANDEL. 
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race demands thy zeal, And an ime mor-tal crown, 


2 90 The Race. P. DODDRIDGE. 


Awakg, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 "Tis God’s all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high, 

’Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee 
Have I my race begun; 

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I’ll lay my honors down. 


2 9 1 The Warfare. 


Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease? 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? ° 
» Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God?_ 


I, WATTS. 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


9QG2 we fe 
WU ‘I'm not ashamed. I. WATTS, 
I’m Nor ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of bis cross. 


2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name. - 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to ‘shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 

What I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father’s face, 

And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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ROGERS. C. M, es a FROM CANTICA LAUDIS. 
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the Lord, Your great De - liv - ‘rer sing; 
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Be joyful in your King, 
in.... your King, 


293 Isaiah 35: 8-10. P. DODDRIDGE. 
Sine, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 
Your great Deliverer sing; 
Ye pilgrims, now for Zion bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 


3 Bright garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head; 

While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows, all are fled. 


2 His hand divine shall lead you on, 4 March on in your Redeemer’s strength; 
Through all the blissful road; Pursue his footsteps still; 

Till to the sacred mount you rise, And let the prospect cheer your eye 
And see your gracious God. While laboring up the hill. 


MAITLAND. C, M, 


ay 
a Sle 
rSParice meaoris 
ce 


294 No cross, no crown. T. SHEPHERD, alt, 
Mcar Jesus bear the cross alone 4 ee the crystal pavement, down 
; : ; t Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
N zim a eb ee .¢ Joyful, I’ll cast my golden crown, 
oD pita Boas iia And his dear name repeat. 


And there’s a cross for me. 

5 Andpalmsshall wave, and harpsshallring, 
Beneath heaven’s arches high; 

The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 


2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here ! 

But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 


The consecrated cross I’ll bear, 6 Oh, precious cross! ob, glorious crown | 


Till death shall set me free; Oh, resurrection day ! 
And then go home my crown to wear, Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
For there’s a crown for me. And bear my soul away. 


RENOVATION. 8. M. 


CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 


J. N. HUMMEL. 


1. Tho people of the Lord Are on their way 


295 


Christian Pilgrims. 
Tue people of the Lord 
Are on their way to heaven; 
There they obtain their great reward; 
The prize will there be given. 


2 ’Tis conflict here below; 
Tis triumph there, and peace: 
On earth we wrestle with the foe; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 


3 Tis gloom and darkness here; 
Tis light and joy above; 

There all is pure, and all is clear; 
There all is peace and love. 


4 There rest shall follow toil, 
And ease succeed to care: 

The victors there divide the spoil; 
They sing and triumph there. 

5 Then let us joyful sing: 
The conflict is not long: 


We hope in heaven to praise our King 
In one eternal song. 


LABAN. 8. M. 


2 96 “ Xehovah Fireh.” 


I sranp on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry. crown; 

No power on earth my hope can shake, 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2 The lofty hills and towers, 
That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dust— 

Their very names shall die. 


3 The vaulted heavens shall fall, 
Built by Jehovah’s hands; 

But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands | 


29 “ “ Goeth forth weeping.” 

Tue harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song, 

2 Sad to his toil he goes, 
His seed with weeping leaves; 

But he shall come, at twilight’s close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 


G, BURGESS 


LOWELL MASON 
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1, My soul, boon thy guard! Ten thousandfoes a -rise; And hosts of sin are pressing hard To draw thee from the skies, 
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“ Watch.” 
My soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise; 
And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray ! 
The battle ne’er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down; 

Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God! 


He’ll take thee at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 


. 
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CLAPTON. 8S. M. WILLIAM JONES. 
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beat thy cour - age down. 


299 “Wergh not thy life.” ANON, 5 4 
My soul, weigh not thy life 3 The battle soon will yield, 
Against thy heavenly crown; Tf thou thy part fulfill; 
aye ali cn Setaaa dloastloct strife For strong as is the hostile shield, 
To beat thy courage down. Thy sword is stronger still. 
2 With prayer and crying strong, 4 Thine armor is divine, 
Hold on the fearful fight, Thy feet with victory shod; 
And let the breaking day prolong And on thy head shall quickly shine 
The wrestling of the night. The diadem of God. 
DENNIS. 8. M. LOWELL MASON, av7. 
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And trust his con - stant care. 
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300 “ He careth.” P. DODDRIDGE. 


How GEntLe God’s commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 


3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 

Haste to your heavenly Father’s throno, 
And sweet refreshment find. 


2 Beneath his watchful eye 4 His goodness stands approved, 
His saints securely dwell; Unchanged from day to days 
That hand which bears creation up J’ll drop my burden at his feet, 


Shall guard his children well. And bear a song away, 


124 CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 


CASKEY, 7s, 6s, D. 


T. E, PERKINS. 
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1. Sometimes alight sur-pris - es The Christianwhile he sings; It is the Lord who ris -es 


D.8.—A  sea-son of clear shin-ing, 
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With heal-ing in his wings: When comforts are de-clin-ing, He grantsthesoula - gain 


To cheerit af-ter rain. 


301 Matthew 6 : 25-34. 
Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 

And find it ever new: 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 


3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But he will bring us through; 

Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens, 
Will give his children bread. 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks, nor herds be there; 


W. COWPER. 


Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice, 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 


302 Perfect peace. 
In heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here: 
The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be-laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 


A. E. WARING 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been: 
My hope I cannot measure; 
My path to life is free; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me. 
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YARMOUTH. 7s, 6s. ee LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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303 “ Having done all, stand.’ G. DUFFIELD. 

Sranp up !—stand up for Jesus! 3 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

Ye soldiers of the cross; Stand in his strength alone; 
Lift high his royal banner, The arm of flesh will fail you— 

It must not suffer loss: Ye dare not trust your own: 
From victory unto victory Put on the gospel armor, 

His army shall he lead, And, watching unto prayer, 
Till every foe is vanquished, Where duty calls, or danger, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. Be never wanting there. 
2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus | 4 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet call obey; The strife will not be long; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, This day, the noise of battle, 

In this his glorious day: The next, the victor’s song: 
“Ye that are men, now serve him,” To him that overcometh, 

Against unnumbered foes; A crown of life shall be; 
Let courage rise with danger, He with the King of glory 

And strength to strength oppose. Shall reign eternally | 

WEBB, 7s, 63, D, G. J. WEBB. 
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| 


] | | 
A-while forget your griefs and fears, And look beyond this vale of tears, To that ce-les-ti 
— 


d04 “ Bliss-inspiring hope.” 
Come on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel: 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 


Cc. WESLEY. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 


Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saints’ secure abode; 

On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 

And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here, 

We shall before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down; 

To patient faith the prize is sure; 

And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


FATHERLAND, P.M, 


| 
calm and fearless: Guide us by thy h ev. 


| 
305 “ Complete in him.” ANON. 

Come join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesus to rejoice, 

And worship at his feet; 
Come, take his praises on your tongues, 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 

“In him ye are complete !” 
2 In him, who all our praise excels, 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 

And all perfections meet: 
The head of all celestial powers, 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours;— 

“Tn him ye are complete |” 
3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on him day by day, 

His presence still entreat; 
His precious name for ever bless, 
Your glory, strength, and righteousness,— 

“Tn him ye are complete |” 


WESTERN MELODY, 


To our Fa-ther-land, 
a 
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1. Fear not, O “ode tle flock, the foe Who mad-ly seeks your o - ver-throw; Dread 
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306 “Fear not, little flock.” c. wixkwortu, t. 4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer! 


Fear not, O little flock, the foe Great Captain, now thine arm make bare, 
Who madly seeks your overthrow; Fight for us once again! 
Dread not his rage and power; So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
What tho’ your courage sometimes faints, A mighty chorus to thy praise, 
His seeming triumph o’er God’s saints World without end: Amen! 
Lasts but a little hoar. 20% 
“Casting all care on God.” J. ANSTICE, 


2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs 


To him who can avenge your wrongs; See hom lepine needs by 


If we could cast our care on thee, 


Leave it to him, our Lord! If we from self could rest; 
Though hidden yet from mortal ey ae And feel, at heart, that One above, 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

To save us, and his word. Is working for the best! 

3 As true as Grod’s own word is true, 2 How far from this our daily life, 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew Kver disturbed by anxious strife, 
Against us shall prevail; By sudden, wild alarms! 
A jest and by-word are they grown; Oh, could we but relinquish all 
God is with us, we are his own, ‘Our earthly props, and simply fall 
Our victory cannot fail! On thine almighty arms! 
308 P. M. “Lead on,” ZINZENDORF. : 
Jesus still lead on, 3 When we seek relief 
Till our rest be won; From a long-felt grief, 
And although the way be cheerless, When temptations come, alluring, 
We will follow, calm and fearless; Make us patient and enduring; 
Guide us by thy hand Show us that bright shore 
To our Fatherland. Where we weep no more. 
2 If the way be drear, 4 Jesus, still lead on, 
If the foe be near, Till our rest be won; 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
‘Let not faith and hope forsake us; Still support, console, protect us, 
For, through many a foe, Till we safely stand 


To our home we go. In our Fatherland. 


128 CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER. 


PORTUGUESE HYMN, lls. ‘ J. acres 
SA Fe— : 
+ VIE coe Gee zg fis 


| 4. How firma foundation, ye saints of the Lorisss laid for your faithin his excell ee word! What more canhe 


| | 
i os 
‘Dene. PY 


pe 


309 keer Nee c.xeiTH. 4 ‘When through fiery trials thy pathway 
How rirm a foundation, ye saints of the shall lie, 
Lord ! My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
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pecoldsb yay g ‘ I 6 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 
3 “ When through the deep waters I call | repose, 
thee to go, I will not—I will not desert to his foes; 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; That soul—though all hell should endeavor 
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Aud sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. I’ ll never—no never—no never forsake }” 


CANA, lls, GEO. KINGSLEY. 


know; 


rest; Ho Jead-eth my soul where tho still-waters flow, 
rossed, 


Cees ei : 
1 Tho Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I 

IT feed in green pastures, safe-fold-ed I 
D. c.-Ro - stores me when wand'ring, redeems when op - 


rtpts tr eeie 
ceetes 


(ESS eSeene| 


CHRISTIAN COURAGE AND CHEER, 129 


GOSHEN. lls, THOS. HASTINGS, a7. 


1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know ; I feed in green 
D.s8. Re - stores me when 


pas-tures,safe-fold-ed I rest; He lead-eth my soul where the still waters flow, 


wand’ring, re - deems when oppressed. 


3 10 Psalm 23. J. MONTGOMERY. 3 1 1 “Faint, yet pursuing.” ANON. 


Tue Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall THoven faint, yet pursuing, we goon our way; 
I know; The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; Tho’ suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
Heleadeth my soul where the still waters flow, The Lordisour Refuge,and whomcan wefear? 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 


when oppressed. 2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint; 
The weak, and oppressed—he will hear 

2. Through the valley and shadow of death their complaint; 
though I stray, The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 


Since thou art my Guardian, no evill fear; But how can we falter ?—our help is in God ! 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
* Noharmean befall, with my Comforter near. 3 And to his green pastures our footsteps 
he leads; 
3 Inthe midst ofaffliction, my table isspread ; His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds ! 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run-'The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 
neth o’er; And brings back the wanderers all safe from 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; the snares. 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy providence 
more? 4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 
is our light; 
4 Letgoodnessandmercy, my bountiful God! Though storms rage around us, our God is 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; our might; 
Iseek, by the path which my forefathers trod So, faint yet pursuing, still onward we come; 
Through the land of their sojourn, thy The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our 
kingdom of love. home ! 
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H. W. BAKER. 


| ! | 


1, Art thou weary, artthou languid, Art thou sore distressed? “Come to me,” saith One, “and coming, Be at rest!” 


° 1 2 Our Master. 


Arr thou weary, art thou languid, 
Art thou sore distressed ? 
“Come to me,” saith One, “and coming, 
Be at rest.” 


2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my Guide ?— 
“Tn his feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And his side.” 


3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns ?— 
“Yea, a crown, in very surety; 
But of thorns.” 


4 If I find him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here ?— 


J. M. NEALE, 77”. 


RIALTO, 8. M 
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‘Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear.” 


5 If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last 2— 
“Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed.” 


6 If I ask him to receive me, 
Will he say me nay ?— 
“Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away.” 


7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is he sure to bless ?— 
“Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.” 


GEO, F. ROOT, 


2, | 


1. For moto live is Christ, To die is end-less gain; For him 1 glad-ly bear the cross, And welcome grief and pain. 
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For me to live is Christ, 
To die is endless gain; 

For him I gladly bear the cross, 

And welcome grief and pain. 


“To live is Christ.” ANON. 


2 A pilgrimage my lot, 
My home is in the skies; 

TI nightly pitch my tent below, 
And daily higher rise. 


3 I fare with Christ my Lord; 
His path the path I choose; 


They joy who suffer most with himn— 


They win who with him lose. 


| | 
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4 The dawn on distant hills 
Shines o’er the vales below; 

The shadows of this world are lost 
In light to which I go. 


5 My journey soon will end, 
My scrip and staff laid down: 

Oh, tempt me not with earthly toys— 
I go to wear a crown. 


6 Faithful may I endure, 
And hear my Saviour say, 

Thrice welcome home, belovéd child, 
Inherit endless day ! 
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And fixed as mountains 
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| 
Firm as a rock the soul shail rest, That leans, O Lord, on thee! 


bot 
3 1 4 Psalm 125. I. WATTS. 


UnsHaken as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee ! 


2 Not walls nor hilis could guard so well To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Old Salem’s happy ground, Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 


As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 


TOPAZ. P.M. C. BEECHER, 
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be,— ‘‘Nearer to thee— near-er to thee.’’ 


3 Let every step, let every thought 
Sweet memories bear of thee; 

And hear the soul thy love hath bought, 
Whose every cry shall be— 
“Nearer to the 


joy, in strife, Let this my _ heart-cry 


3 1 5 ‘* Nearer to thee.” CAREY, 
Aone the mountain track of life, 
Along the weary lea, 
In rocks, in storms, in joy, in strife, 
Let this my heart-cry be,— 
“Nearer to thee—nearer to thee.” 


2 This pilgrim-path by thee was trod, 4 Thou wilt ! thou dost !—a still small voice 


9 


Jesus,—my King, by thee, Whispers of faith in thee, 
Traced by thy tears, thy feet, thy blood, Of hope that might in grief rejoice, 
In love, in death, for me: Tf still the way-cry be,— 


Oh, bring my soul nearer to thee. “Nearer to thee—nearer to thee.” 
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LEAD ME ON. P. M. et c. C. CONVERSE. 


316 “ Lead me on.” anon. Every step brings Canaan nigher: 
Trave tine to the better land, Lead me on! 


O’er the desert’s scorching sand é ; 
i. 5 Bid me stand on Nebo’s height, 
Father! let me grasp thy hand; Gaza noon Gee 


Lead me on, lead me on ! : . 
2 When at Marah, parched with heat, = craneportes with the ae 
: ; Lead me on! 
I the sparkling fountain greet, 
Make the bitter water sweet; 6 When I stand on Jordan’s brink, 
Lead me on! Never let me fear or shrink; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink: 


3 When the wilderness is drear, Tead meant 


Show me Elim’s palm-grove near, 


And her wells, as crystal clear: 7 When the victory is won, 
Lead me on! And eternal life begun, 
4 Through the water, through the fire, | Up to glory lead me on! : 
Never let me fall or tire, Lead me on, lead me on! 
HOUGHTON, 10s, 11s, WM, GARDINER. 
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a17 The Lord will provide, _y.newron. His saints what is fitting shall ne’er ve de- 
Tuouen troubles assail, and dangers af- nied, 
fright, So long as ’tis written, “The Lord will 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all provide.” 
unite, When life sinks apace, and ig j 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, ; view, : oe 
The promise assures Us, “The Lord will The word of his erace shall comfort us 
provide.” through: 
2 The birds, without barn or store-house, Not fearing or doubting, with Christon our 
are fed; side, 
From them let us learn to trust for our We hope to die shouting, “The Lord will 
bread; ; provide,” 
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SCOTCH MELODY. 
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ol 8 “They saw the Star.” 
Wuen, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks 
From every host, from every gem; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks,— 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 
2 Once on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose,— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem! 
3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease, 
And through the storm and danger’ sthrall 
It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored, my perils o’er, 
I’ll sing, first in night’s diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem! 


H. K. WHITE. 


3 1 9 Spiritual Songs, p. 283. 


He leadeth me! oh, blesséd thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 
Still tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 
REFRAIN. 
He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me! 


J. H. GILMORE, 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 

By waters still, o’er troubl 
Still tis his hand that leadeth me!—Rer, 


3 Lord! I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; 

Content whatever lot I see, 

Since ’tis my God that leadeth me.—Rer. 


4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When by thy grace the victory’s won, 
Ey’n death’s cold wave I will not ilee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.— 
Rer 
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LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 


STEPHEN JENKS, 


1. One there is, a- bove all oth-ers, Well de-serves the name of Friend; 
SN N ; 
6 
==) io eal Sey Faas 
es DER ee ee es 
+> pf —_-— fe Sm ae = 
7-8 F i tea) pa 


His is love be - yond 


N 
o— 
——— 


a broth-er’s, 


Cost - ly, free, and knows no end, 


= 
o-3 


320 


“Closer than a brother.” 

Ons there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 


J. NEWTON. 


2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 

But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 


3 When he lived on earth abaséd, 
Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now above all glory raiséd, 
He rejoices in the same. 


4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length, to love; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 


6 
d2l 
Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 


“*¥esus only.” E. NASON, 


2 Jesus only, when the billows 
Cold and sullen o’er me roll; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 


3 Jesus only, when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 

Through eternal ages sing. 
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None but Fesus. A. R. COUSIN. 

None but Christ: his merit hides me, 
He was faultless—I am fair; 

None but Christ, his wisdom guides me, 
He was out-cast—I’m his care. 


2 None but Christ: his Spirit seals me, 
Gives me freedom with control; 

None but Christ, his bruising heals me, 
And his sorrow soothes my soul. 


3 None but Christ: his life sustains me, 
Strength and song to me he is; 

None but Christ, his love constrains me, 
He is mine and I am his. 


“With you always.” E. H. NEVIN. 
Aways with us, always with us— 

Words of cheer and words of love; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 


From his dwelling-place above. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none; 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won, 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 


4 With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream— 
Lighting up the steps to glory 

With salvation’s radiant beam. 


LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 


GREENWOOD, 8M. 
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324 “< Yesus ts my friend.” 


Siyce Jesus is my friend, 
And I to him belong, 

It matters not what foes intend, 
However fierce and strong. 


2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 

How they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find him near;— 


3 How God hath built above 
A city fair and new, 

Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 


4 My heart for gladness springs; 
It cannot more be sad; 

For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 


5 The sun that lights mine eyes 
Is Christ, the Lord I love; 

I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 


3 25 Psalm 23. 
Tue Lord my Shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


I, WATTS. 


C. WINKWORTH, 77. 3 If eer I go astray, 


He doth my soul reclaim; 
And guide me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 


-'Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 


My Shepherd’s with me there. 


5 Inspite of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise, 


326 Unseen, we love. 
Nor with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name; 
And love him in his word. 


i, WATTS. 


2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face; 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 
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LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
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Jesus! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 


“Ashamed of me.” J. GRIGG. 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of beaven depend ! 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


5 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And, oh, may this my glory be 

That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 


59) 
3 fo 8 Sesus all in all. 


Jxsus, thou Joy of loving hearts, 


RAY PALMER, ?”. 


Thou Fount of life! thou Light of men! 


From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 


2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on thee call; 

To them that seek thee thou art good, 
To them that find thee, All in All. 


3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still; 

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill! 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 


5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 

Shed o’er the world thy holy light ! 


329 S. F. SMITH, 


Ou, not my own these verdant hills, 
And fruits, and flowers, and stream, and 
wood; 
But his who all with glory fills, 
Who bought me with his precious blood. 


2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living soul; 

But his who for my ransom came; 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 


3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
My feet from fierce temptations free; 

Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, blesséd Lord, to thee. 


4 Oh, not my own; I'll soar and sing, 
When life, with all its toils, is o’er, 

And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring 
Safe home, to wander nevermore. 


“Not your own.” 


LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 


HURSLEY. L, M. 
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W. H. MONK, arx. 


1. Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres a- bove, 


When an-gels touch the quivering string; 
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And wake, to chant Im-man - uel’s love, 


Such strains as an - gel - ne can sing, 
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Ou, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When angel’s touch the quivering string, 

And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can sing ! 


Immanuel, RAY PALMER. 


2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel’s praise. 


3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 
We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 


4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 


5 In thee we trust,—on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 


Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 
To join the bright, immortal throng ! 


LM 


GRACE CHURCH, 


pases 


3 3 1 Robe of Righteousness. J. WESLEY, ¢7, 
Jesus, thy Blood and Righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
’*Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


2 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,— 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 

For ever doth for sinners plead,— 

For me, ev’n for my soul, was shed. 


3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies— 
Kv’n then, this shall be all my plea: 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 


4 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


5 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice: 
Bid, Lord, thy mourning ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 


I. ae 
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LIGHT OF THE WORLD. P.M. e BLISS. 
§ 
SSS = 
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The whole world was lost in ve darkness of sin; The Light of the world is Je - sus; } 
1. {Like sunshine at noonday his glo-ryshonein, The Light of the world is (Omitioce- =: 
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Je - sus. Come to the Light, ’tis shin-ing for thee; Sweet - ly the Light has 
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dawned uponme; OncelIwas blind, but now can see: Sr Light of the world is Je - sus. 


fee 9. NON : 
ee RLS tpt — al 
Ly ncaa Phe rae — 
i 5 ee oe 
B32 phate EE anon. We walk in the light when we follow our 
in whole world was lost in the darkness Guide, 
of sin; The Light of the world is J esus.—ReErF. 


The Light ‘of the world is J esus; 
Like sunshine at noonday his glory shone i in, 3 No need of the sunlight in heaven, we’re 
The Light of the world is Jesus—Rer. told, 


The Light of the world is Jesus; 
2 No darkness have we who in Jesus abide, The Lamb i is the light in the City ‘of Gold, 


The Light of the world is Jesus; The Light of the world is Jesus. —Rer. 
300 Spiritual Songs, p. 187. S$, D. PHELPS. 
Saviour, thy dying love Help me the cross to bear, 
Thou gavest me: Thy wondrous love declare, 
Nor should I aught withhold, Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Dear Lord, from thee: Something for thee. 
In love my soul would bow : : 
My Peace paint its vow, ; 3 Give me a faithful heart— 
Some offering bring thee now, ie ee i ee ts d 
Something for thee. = syste siedons Pye 
enceforth may see 
2O’er the blest mercy-seat, Some work of love begun, 
Pleading for me, Some deed of kindness done, 


My feeble faith looks up, Some wanderer sought and won, 
Jesus, to thee: ; Something for thee. 
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OLIVET, 6s, 4s. LOWELL MASON. 
N 
2. toe Zee GO-7 -3B-a9 eZ: 
1. My faith ooks upto thee, ThouLamb of Calvary, Saviour divine! | Now hear me \ aga 0 
Take all my guilt away, § Oh, let mo from this day Be wholly thine! 


ee estes 


, Ate per Se : 229 p89 


Sis 
304 “ Look unto Me.” 
My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly thine ! 
2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 
My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 


RAY PALMER. 


LYTE. 6s, 4s, 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul ! 


J. P. HOLBROOK, 


A living fire! 
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1. Je-sus, thy namel Se le oth-er names above, ss sus, my Lord! 
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{Re thou art all to me! y 
{ Natnioe to please T see, 
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Nothing a- Lows from thee, Jesus, my Lord! 
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“ Yesus my Lord!” 

Jesus, thy name I love, 

All other names above, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

Oh, thou art all to me! 

Nothing to please I see, 

Nothing apart from thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

2 Thou, blesséd Son of God, 

Hast bought me with thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord! 


J. G. DECK. 


ae 


Oh, how great is thy love, 

All other loves above, 

Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


3 When unto thee I flee, 

Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

What need I now to fear? 

What earthly grief or care, 

Since thou art ever near? 
Jesus, my Lord! 


4 Soon thou wilt come again ! 
J shall be happy then, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then thine own face I’ll see, 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 


DEDHAM, C. M. 
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On, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise | 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


Thanks for victory. Cc. WESLEY. 


2 My gracious Master and my God! 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 


3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 

’T is music to my ravished ears; 
’T is life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 


5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 
Shall feel our sins forgiven; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 
By) “ Remember me.” T. HAWEIS. 
O rHov, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee; 
Tn all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me! 


2 When on my aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, new peace impart; 
Thus, Lord, remember me ! 


sees dae Sheet se! 


Oodg 
305 “A clean heart.” 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 

Oh, let my strength be as my day— 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 


4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree, 

Be this the prayer of my last breath: 
Now, Lord, remember me ! 


Cc, WESLEY, 
Ou, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free; 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely shed for me ! 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone | 


3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good; 
An image, Lord! of thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart,—- 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
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1. Jesu, these eyes have never seen That radiant form of thine! The vall of cee dark He between Thy etl ‘s and mine! 
I 


paisa eel SCiae bees Cete Sy 
i an 


309 “Whom unseen, we love.” RAY PALMER. 340 Strength, Fortress, Refuge. a. STEELE 
Jesus, these eyes have never seen Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
That radiant form of thine ! On thee, when sorrows rise, 
The vail of sense hangs dark between On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
Thy blesséd face and mine ! My fainting hope relies. 
2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
Yet art thou oft with me; For thou alone canst heal; 
And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
. As where I meet with thee. For every pain I feel. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes un-3 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
When slumbers o’er me roll, [sought, I fear to call thee mine; 


Thine image ever fills my thought, The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And charms my ravished soul. And all my hopes decline. 
4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Must rest in faith alone; Thou art my only trust; 
I love thee, dearest Lord !—and will, And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Unseen, but not unknown. Though prostrate in the dust. 
5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
And still this throbbing heart, Here let my soul retreat, 
The rending vail shall thee reveal, With humble hope attend thy will, 
Ail glorious as thou art! And wait beneath thy feet. 
GEER. OC, M. H, W, GREATOREX, 
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On thee, when waves of  troub- le rene My faint -ing hope re - lies. 
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PENIEL. a M, 
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o41 “ Altogether Lovely.” I, WATTS. 
My God! the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 
2 In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his! 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that transporting word; 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To embrace my dearest Lord ! 
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342 “To live ts Christ.” 


Jesus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heaven, and earth, and sea, 

Is pleased to claim me for his own 
And give himself to me. 

2 His person fixes all my love, 
4is blood removes my fear; 

And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preserves me here. 
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J. NEWTON. 


3 His word of promise is my food, 
His Spirit is my guide; 

Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 


4 For him I count as gain each. loss, 
Disgrace for him renown; 

Well may I glory in my cross, 
While he prepares my crown 


LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 


HOLY CROSS. 6. M 


143 


FROM MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. Jesus! Llove thy charming name, Tismusic to mine ear; Fain would { sound it out so loud, That earth and heavenshonld hear, 
: 


343 “ His name Fesus.”” P. DODDRIDGE. 
Jxsus! I love thy charming name, 

’Tis music to mine ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 

That earth and heaven should hear. 


2 Yes!—thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust 


HEBER. C. M, 


3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet; 

Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ;— 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


GEO. KINGSLEY, 
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1, Howsweet the name of Jesussounds In a be-liey-er’s ear! Itsoothes his sorrows. heals his wounds, And drives away his foar. 
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How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


3 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when [ see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 


5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath; 

And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 


“ He ts precious.’ J NEWTON. 
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E. CASWALL, ¢7 
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Jusus, the very thought of thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast; 

But sweeter far thy face to see 
And in thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


3 O Hope of every contrite heart ! 
O Joy of all the meek ! 

To those who fall, how kind thou art J 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know. 


5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


“ Yesus only.” 


Abt this, 
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THOS. HASTINGS. 
) " 


STILL WATER. 10s, 11s. 


346 Cant.1: 7,8 THOS. HASTINGS. Where hunger and thirst, where affliction 
Ox, tell me, thou life and delight of my soul, and woes, 
Where the flock of thy pasture are feed- And temptations their ruin are proving? 


ing; 
I seek thy protection, T need thy control, 


I would go where my Shepherd is leading. 4 Ah, when shall my woes and my wander- 


ings cease, , 
And the follies that fill me with weeping? 


é here thy flock 
Meer ee AG MATS ene Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 


at rest, 
h tide will find them re- PRBS eo 
Heese a eS oe Thou dost give to thé flock thou art 
7 . 
The tempest now rages, my soul is dis- keeping. 
tressed, 
And the pathway of peace | am losing. 5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids 
me return 
3 And why should I stray with the flocks By the way where the footprints are 
of thy foes, lying; 

In the desert where now they are rov- No longer to wander, no longer to mourn: 
ing, And homeward my spirit is flying. 
SPANISH HYMN, 7s, 61, SPANISH MELODY, 

Pgh ors : 
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1. Blessed Saviour, thee I love, All my other joys a-bove; 


} {oh my hopes in thee a-bide, 
D.C.—Ev - er let my glo-ry be On-ly, on-ly, on-ly thee. Thou my hope, and naught beside; 
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ARIEL, C. P. M. 
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alin MASON, avy, 
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I’d soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
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And vie with Ga-briel while he sings 7. tal notes almost di-vine, In notes almost di-vine. 
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3474 ““ Fe ts precious.” 


Ox, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine ! 
I’d soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 
2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt, 
Of sin and wrath divine ! 
I’d sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine. 


S. MEDLEY. 


zee 


3 I’d sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exalted on his throne: 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 


4 Well—the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home 
And I shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I’ll spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 


9 


348 7s, 61. “Only thee.” 


Buessep Saviour! thee I love, 
All my other joys above; 

All my hopes in thee abide, 

Thou my hope, and naught beside: 
Ever let my glory be, 

Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Karthly pleasures fade away,— 
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus, crucified for me. 

3 Blesséd Saviour, thine am I, 
Thine to live, and thine to die; 
Height, or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more; 
Hver shall my glory be 

Only, only, only thee! 


G. DUFFIELD. 


349 78, 61. “Tam thine. 


Jesus, Master, whose I am, 

Purchased thine alone to be, 
By thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 

Shed so willingly for me; 

Let my heart be all thine own, 
Let me live to thee alone. 
2 Other lords have long held sway; 

Now thy name alone to bear, 
Thy dear voice alone obey, 

Is my daily, hourly prayer. 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 

3 Jesus, Master, I am thine; 

Keep me faithful, keep me near; 
Let thy presence in me shine 

All my homeward way to cheer. 
Jesus, at thy feet I fall, 

Oh, be thou my All in all. 


F. R. HAVERGAL 


146 LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
N, arr. 
[acini ‘a L. W. BACON, 
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1. I once was a stranger to grace and to God; I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; 
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390 Love and assurance. R. M. MC CHEYNE. 301 “Looking unto Fesus.” ANON. 
Toncr was a stranger to grace andto God; O Eyes that are weary, and hearts that 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; are sore! 

Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow nomore! 

on the tree, The light of his countenance shineth so 
Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing tome. bright, 

That here, as in heaven, there need be no 
night. 

2 When free grace awoke me by light from , é 7 

on high, 2 While: looking to Jesus, my heart can- 
Then legal fears shook me: I trembled to die: not fear; 


No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: I tremble no more when I see Jesus near; 
Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be! I know that his presence my safeguard 


will be, 
For, ‘Why are you troubled?” he saith 
3 My terrors all vanished before his sweet unto me, 
name; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 3 Stilllooking to Jesus, oh, may I be found, 
came When Jordan's dark waters encompass me 
To drink at the fountain, so copious and free: round: 


Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me, They bear me away in his presence to be: 
I see him still nearer whom always I see. 


4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and 4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 
. boast; and grace 
Jehovah, my Saviour, I ne’er can be lost; OfJesus, my “Lord when I stand face to face; 
In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by Shall know how his love went before me 
field, each day, 
Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield! And wonderthatever my eyes turned away. 
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_ MAGILL, 11s. T. E, PERKINS. 
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B02 “T will come to you.” ray Parmer. 5 Qh, then, blesséd Jesus, who once for me 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with me; diet: 4 

Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for Made clean in the fountain that gushed 
thee; from thy side, 

Thy smile every shadow shall chase frommy J shall see thy full glory, thy face shall be- 
heart, hold, . 

And soothe every sorrow though keen be And praise thee with raptures for ever un- 
the smart. told ! 

2 Without thee but weakness,with thee I 

; 53 : ; 

am strong ; 30 “ Distresses for Christ's sake.’ ¢, FRY. 

By day thou shalt lead me,by night be my For what shall I praise thee, my God and 
song ; my King, 

Though dangers surround me, I still every For what blessings the tribute of gratitude 
fear, bring ? 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
art near. or for ease, 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, so For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 
pure | of peace? 

Thy promise, faith’s anchor, how steadfast 2 For this I should praise; but if only for 
and sure ! this, 

That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold [ should leave half untold the donation of 
heart can warm, bliss ! 

That promise make steady my soul in the T thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 
storm. care, 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish 
thy peace: I bear ;— 

From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 3 Fornightsofanxiety, watching, and tears, 
heart cease; A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 

In thee all itslongings henceforward shall I praise le I bless thee, my Lord and my 


end, God, 
Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall For the good and the evil thy hand hath be- 


ascend. stowed ! 
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ROSEFIELD, 7s. 61. C. , A. MALAN, 
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Bless-ed are the sons of God, Theyare bought with Christ’s own blood; } : 
a {They are ransomed from the grave; Life e - ter - nal theyshall have:{ With them numbered 
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Buessep are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ’s own blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave; 
Life eternal they shall have: 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


Brotherly Love. J. HUMPHREYS. 


2 They are justified by grace, 

They enjoy the Saviour’s peace; 

All their sins are washed away; 
They shall stand in God’s great day: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth,— 


GUIDE, 7s, 61. 


SEtiee 5 


One with God, with Jesus one: 
Glory is in them begun: 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


300 Charity. ~e. WINKWORTH, {+ 
TuoucH I speak with angel tongues 
Bravest words of strength and fire, 
They are but as idle songs, 
If no love my heart inspire; 
All the eloquence shall pass 
As the noise of sounding brass. 


2 Though I lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity, 
Though I shrink not from the grave, 
Or unmoved the stake can see,— 
Till by love the work be crowned, 
All shall profitless be found. 


3 Come, thou Spirit of pure love, 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 
Never from my heart remove; 
Let me all thy impulsesheed; 
Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by thee. 


M. M. WELLS, 
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356 Psalm 131. J. NEWTON. 


Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weanéd child: 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 


2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let meas a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
Tis enough that thou wilt care; 
Why should I the burden bear? 


3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone;— 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


HALLE, 7s, 6 L 


3 5 @ Trust. 


Saviour, happy would I be, 

If I could but trust in thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide; 
Trust thy goodness to provide; 
Trust thy saving love and power; 
Trust thee every day and hour:— 


2 Trust thee as the only light 

In the darkest hour of night; 

Trust in sickness, trust in health; 
Trust in poverty and wealth; 

Trust in joy and trust in grief; 

Trust thy promise for relief:— 

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul; 
Trust thy grace to make me whole; 
Trust thee living, dying too; 


’ Trust thee all my journey through; 


Trust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 


F. J. HAYDN. 
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Ab-ba, Father, hear thy child, Late in Je- sus re - conciled; 
| Hear, and all the graces shower, All the joy, and peace, and power ; 


5 All my Saviour asks rie All the life aud heaven of love, 


qeseaeeeyere ss = Esl Sb pes SESE re ary 


5 5) 8 Spirituality. 

Assa, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled; 
Hear, and all the graces shower, 
Allthe joy, and peace, and power; 
All my Saviour asks above, 

All the life and heaven of love. 


Cc. WESLEY. 


2 Holy Ghost, no more delay; 
Come, and in thy temple stay: 
Now, thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of life, thyself impart; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 


150 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCES AND GRACES. 


MOUNT AUBURN. C. M. 


be-lieve; thy power I 


309 Faith. J. R. WREFORD. 


Lorp, I believe; thy power I own; 
Thy word I would obey; 

I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth | stray. 


2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 

I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 


3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak: 

My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 


4 Yes! I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief: 

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow; 
“Help thou mine unbelief!” 


360 Meekness. T. 8. GILL. 


Lorp! when I all things would possess, 
I crave but to be thine; 

Oh, lowly is the loftiness 
Of these desires divine. 


2 Hach gift but helps my soul to learn 
How boundless is thy store; 

I go from strength to strength, and yearn 
For thee, my Helper, more. 


3 How can my soul divinely soar, 
How keep the shining way, 

And not more tremblingly adore, 
And not more humbly pray ! 


wan-der com - fort - less and lone, 


own; 


When from thy truth 


4 The more I triumph in thy gifts, 
The more I wait on thee; 

The grace that mightily uplifts 
Most sweetly humbleth me. 


5 The heaven where I would stand complete 
My lowly love shall see, 

And stronger grow the yearning sweet, 
My holy One! for thee. 


ry a 1 
36 Calmness. H. BONAR. 


Catm me, my God, and keep me calm; 
Let thine outstretchéd wing 

Be like the shade of Elim’s palm, 
Besidé her desert spring. 


2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet,— 

Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street,— 


3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain, 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 


Calm in my loss or gain,— ‘ 


4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like him who bore my shame, 

Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate thy holy name. 


5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on thy breast; 

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 
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362 “Flerein ts Love.” F. W. FABER. 
My God, how wonderful thou art, 3 No earthly father loves like thee, 
Thy majesty how bright! No mother half so mild 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
In depths of burning light ! With me, thy sinful child. 
2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 4 My God, how wonderful thou art, 
Almighty as thou art; Thou everlasting Friend ! 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me On thee I stay my trusting heart, 
The love of my poor heart. Till faith in vision end. 
NAOMI. ¢. M LOWELL MASON, 


Pia aap Hig 


1. Father! whate er of a bliss ee Accepted at thy throne of grace, Lot this a, ti - " rise :— 


3638 Humble Devotion. A. STEELE. 364 Growth in grace. A. NETTLETON. 
Farner! whate’er of earthly bliss Comer, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire; 
Thy sovereign will denies, This one great gift impart— 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, What most I need, and most desire, 
Let this petition rise:— An humble, holy heart. 
2 “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 2 Bear witness I am born again, 
From every murmur free; My many sins forgiven: 
The blessings of thy grace impart, Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
And make me live to thee. To cloud my hope of heaven. 
3 “Let the sweet hope that thou art mine: 3 More of myself grant I may know, 
My life and death attend; Frem sin’s deceit be free; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, In all the Christian graces grow, 


And crown my journey’s end.” And live alone to thee. 


152 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCES AND GRACES. 


GRATITUDE. GL. M. 
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365 Gratitude. 1. WATTS. 367 Contentment. Ww. COWPER, ?. 


My God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distill like carly dew. 


2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


3 L yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 

Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs’of praise. 


366 Faith. J. NEWTON. 


By faith in Christ I walk with God, 
With heaven, my journey’s end, in view; 
Supported by his staff and rod, 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 


2 Though snares and dangers throng my 
path, 
And earth and hell my course withstand, 
I triumph over all by faith, 
Guarded by his almighty hand. 


3 The wilderness affords no food, 

But God for my support prepares, 
Provides me every needful good, 

And frees my soul from wants and cares. 


4 With him sweet converse I maintain; 
Great as he is, I dare be free; 

I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 


O Lor», how full of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent ! 
Where’er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


2 To us remains nor place nor time: 
Our country is in every clime: 

We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 


3 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none; 

But with our God to guide our way, 
Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


4 Could we be cast where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 

But regions none remote we call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


368 
GREEK HYMN. 


O sLEssED God, to thee I raise 

My voice in thankful hymns of praise; 
And when my voice shall silent be, 
My silence shall be praise to thee 


Voiceless Prayer. 


2 For voice and silence doth impart 
The filial homage of my heart; 
And both alike are understood 
By thee, thou Parent of all good— 


3 Whose grace is all unsearchable, 
Whose care for me no tongue can tell, 
Who loves my loudest praise to hear, 
And loves to bless my voiceless prayer. 
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DUKE STREET, L. M J. HATTON. 
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369 Faith. 1. WATTS. 3 @ 1 Love. I, WATTS. 


"T'1s by the faith of joys to come, Hap J the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
We walk through deserts dark asnight; And nobler speech than angels use, 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, If love be absent, I am found 


Faith is our guide, and faith our light. Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 


2 The want of sight she well supplies; 2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
She makes the pearly gates appear; All that is done in heaven and hell— 

Far into distant worlds she pries, Or could my faith the world remove, 
And brings eternal glories near. Still I am nothing without love. 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 3 Should I distribute all my store 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; To feed the hungry, clothe the poor; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, Or give my body to the flame, 


And rocks and dangers fill the way. To gain a martyr’s glorious name:— 
4 If love to God and love to men 
370 Self-denial, j.xesLe. Be absent, all my hopes are vain; 
Ir on our daily course our mind Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
Be set, to hallow all we find, The work of love can e’er fulfill. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. aia Cae rhe ees 
2 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, So txr our lips and lives express 
As more of heaven in each we see; The holy gospel we profess; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer So let our works and virtues shine, 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. To prove the doctrine all divine. 
3 The trivial round, the common task, 2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— The honors of our Saviour God; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road When his salvation reigns within, 
To bring us daily nearer God. And grace subdues the power of sin, 
4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 3 Religion bears our spirits up, 
Fit us for perfect rest above; While we expect that blesséd hope,— 


And help us, this and every day, The bright appearance of the Lord: 
To live more nearly as we pray. And faith stands leaning on his word, 


154 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND GRACES. 


VALENTIA. C. M GEO. KINGSLEY, 477. 
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1. Oh, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith! My God! how can it be 
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That thou, who hast dis - cern-ing love, Shouldst give that gift to me? 


a a Par ae = F «+ 


3 i 3 Faith. 


F.w. FABER 3 Walk in the light! and ev’n the tomb 


Ox, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith ! No fearful shade shall wear; 
My God! how can it be Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
That thou, who hast discerning love, For Christ hath conquered there. 


Shouldst give that gift to me? 


2 How many hearts thou mightst have had 
More innocent than mine ! 


4 Walk in the light! and thou shalt see 
Thy path, though thorny, bright, 
For God by grace shall dweil in thee, 


How many souls more worthy far And God himself is light. 
Of that sweet touch of thine | 
Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts A ; 
: Tt thy boast to come, Be 4 me rao ig os 
The glory of thy light to find air adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
In darkest spots a home. And Saves me from its snares ; 
ie i Its aid, in every duty, brings, 
4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 4 nd goftens all my cares, 
Seem trifles less than light— 
Barth looks so little and so low 2 The wounded conscience knows its power 
When faith shines full and bright. Le pees Soe to give; ‘ 
Oh, happy, happy that I am! at baim the saddest heart can cheer; 
; Tf een ale Faith, And make the dying live. 


The treasure that thou art in life, 


3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds, 
What wilt thou be in death! 


Where deathless pleasures reign; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
O74 bg ni Nor bids me seek in vain. 

Godly sincerity. BARTON. 


Wax in the light! so shalt thou know 4 It shows the precious promise sealed 
That fellowship of love, With the Redeemer’s blood; 

His Spirit only can bestow, And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Who reigns in light above, Upon a faithful God. 

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is, 


5 There—there unshaken would I rest, 
Till this frail body dies; 

And then, on faith’s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 


PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS. 
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346 “ Saints’ Inventory.” B. BEDDOME. 

Ir God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 

Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too, 
And glory all divine. 

2 If he is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends; 

All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 
Let wealth and honor flee: 


Sure he who giveth me himself 
Is more than these to me. 

4 Oh, tell me, Lord, that thou art mine; 
What ean I wish "beside? 

My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 


a | q Perseverance, I. WATTS, 

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 

If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 

2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 

All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
His favorites from his breast; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest 


W. B. BRADBURY. 
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5) @ 8 Assurance. 


Wuen I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


Il. WATTS. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all !— 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS. 


THOS. HASTINGS. 
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Grace! ’tis a charming sound ! 
Harmonious to mine ear | 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


Grace. 


2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 


380 God our Father. C. WINKWORTH, ?”. 
Here I can firmly rest; 
I dare to boast of this, 
That God, the highest and the best, 
My Friend and Father is. 


2 Nanght have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 


3 I rest upon the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood; 

It is through him that I have found 
My soul’s eternal good. 


P. DODDRIDGE. 


381 
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4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save; 
I will not turn from him. 


5 His Spirit in me dwells, 
O’er all my mind he reigns; 
My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pains. 


6 He prospers day by day 
His work within my heart, 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
“Thou, God, my Father art !” 


“Tt ts well,” J. KENT. 
Waar cheering words are these; 

Their sweetness who can tell? 
In time, and to eternal days, 

‘OT is with the righteous well!” 


2 Well when they see his face, 
Or sink amidst the flood; 
Well in affliction’s thorny maze, 

Or on the mount with God. 


3 "Tis well when joys arise, 
"Tis well when sorrows flow, 

"Tis well when darkness vails the skies, 
And strong temptations grow. 


4 ’Tis well when Jesus calls,— 
“From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed souls, 
Made to salvation wise !” 


PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS. 


FERGUSON. §, M, 
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382 Adoption. I, WATTS, 383 Peace. C. WESLEY, 


Bexoip! what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


4 Ifin my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father! cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


THATCHER. 8. M 
—~ 


THovu very present Aid 
In suffering and distress, 

The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
’Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry ? 
I have the fountain still. 


5 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in One, 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, alone. 


FROM G. F, HANDEL, 
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DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 
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384 “Not my will, but thine” a 5 389 “He knoweth the way.” H, BONAR. 


My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

Oh, may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 


Though seen through many a tear, 


Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear; 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee: 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be! 
Lead me by thive own hand; 
Choose out my path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 
Choose thou for me, my God. 
So shall I walk aright. 


2 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine: so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 
Klse I must surely stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem; 
Choose thou my good and ill. 


3 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 

Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 

Be thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom and my All. 


DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 159 
MERCY, 7s, E, P. PARKER, a77. 
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386 Comfort. G. RAWSON. 


In the dark and cloudy day, 

When earth’s riches flee away, 

And the last hope will not stay, 
Saviour, comfort me! 


2 When the secret idol’s gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,— 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

Saviour, comfort me ! 


3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 

In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in thy love confide; 
Saviour, comfort me! 


4 Comfort me; I am cast down: 
*Tis my heavenly Father’s frown; 
I deserve it all, I own: 

Saviour, comfort me | 


5 So it shall be good for me 

Much afflicted now to be, 

If thou wilt but tenderly, 
Saviour, comfort me ! 


38% “ For he careth.” 


Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word; 

Thou wilt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness. 


2 He sustains thee by his hand, 

He enables thee to stand; 

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 


R. HILL, 


3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God’s free grace shall not decay; 
He hath promised to fulfill 

All the pleasure of his will. 


4 Jesus! guardian of thy flock, - 
Be thyself our constant rock; 
Make us by thy powerful hand, 
Firm as Zion’s mountain stand. 


388 
"Tis my happiness below 
Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour’s power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss, 


Love seen in trials. Ww. COWPER. 


2 Trials must and will befall, 
But with humble faith to see 

Love inscribed upon them all,— 
This is happiness to me. 


3 God in Israel sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain and toil; 

These spring up and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the soil. 


4 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 

I should prove a castaway? 


5 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 


160 DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 


DORRNANCE. 8s, 7s, ’ 1. B. WCODBURY. 
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389 Comfort. W. B, COLLYER. 
Crasz, ye mourners, cease to languish 
O’er the grave of those you love; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish 
Enter not the world above. 


3 Light and peace at once deriving 
From the hand of God most high, 
In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 


2 While our silent steps are straying 4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 
Lonely through night’s deepening shade, __O’er the grave of those you love; 
Glory’s brightest beams are playing Far removed from pain and anguish, 
Round the happy Christian’s head. They are chanting hymns above. 
TRISTE. 8s, 7s, D. J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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1. Holy Father, thou hast tanght me I should live to ted alone; Year x yearthy hand hath brought me 
D. 8.-Still thine arm has been around me, 
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On thro’ dangers oft unknown. WhenI wandered, thou hast found me; WhenI doubted, sent me light; 
All 1ny paths were in thy sight. 
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390 “ Keep me ever,” ANON 
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On through dangers oft unknown. 5 P he opti? Si 


When I wandered, thou hast found me; 3: T would trust in thy protection, 
When I doubted, sent me light; Wholly rest upon thine arm; 


Still thine arm has been around me, Follow wholly thy direction, 
All my paths were in thy sight. Thou, mine only guard from harm | 
2 In the world will foes aay me, Keep me from mine own undoing, 
Craftier, stronger far than I; Help me turn to thee when tried, 
And the strife may never fail me, Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 


Well I know, before I die. Keep me ever at thy side. 
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MILWAUKEE, 83, 7s, 


J. ZUNDEL, 
) oe 


1. Josus, while our hearts are bleeding ’er the _ eo has won,We a this solemn meeting ou Ce willbedone, 
o- & ] Oe 


spcresencys teers PER eetey 


l 
ao L ae : 
Tee while oa Nes Heine 3 Though to-day we’re filled with mourning, 
O’er the spoils that death has won, ore a ae ee the throne; 
We would at this solemn meeting, eh Uy smile? of oye returning, 
Calmly say,—thy will be done. We can sing—thy will be done. 


2 Though cast down, we’re not forsaken; 4 By thy hands the boon was given, 


Though afflicted, not alone; Thou hast taken but thine own: 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken; Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
Blesséd Lord,—thy will be done. Evermore,—thy will be done! 
LUX  BENIGNA. ceo 4s, J. B. DYKES, 
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Leadthou meon; a thoumy feet; Idonotask to aca The distant scene ; one step ae, me. 


~~ 
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VV ima wae SH) 
B92 ee ee es) VMAS: © 7 1aved) the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Leap, kindly Light! amid the encircling pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
Lead thou me on; [ gloom, rae 
The night is dark, and I am far from home, Manes 
Lead thou me on; 3 So long thy power has blessed me, sure 
Keep thou my feet; i do not ask to see Will lead me on [it still 
The distant scene; ‘one step enough for me. O’er moorand fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou The night is gone; 
Shouldst lead me on; And with the morn those angel faces smile 


I loved to choose and see my path; but now Which I have loved long since, and lost 
Lead thou me on: awhile ! 
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FLEMMING. 83s, 6s. 


DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 


F. FLEMMING. ~ 


Since on thine arm thou bid’st me 


Po. ios: eee 
AE Ae o—e— 
=e 


eS feel 


393 


Clinging to Christ. c. ELLIOTT. 
O Ho ty Saviour! Friend unseen, 

Since on thine arm thou bid’st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, 


By faith to cling to thee! 


2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 
3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life’s dreary waste, with thorns 0’ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers, ‘Cling to me!” 
4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee! 


THY WILL BE DONE, Chant, 


) By faithto cling to thee. 

é ! e sale co -  a 
= 
= o 


394 J. G. WHITTIER. 


I ask not now for gold to gild, 

With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled— 

I ask not now for fame. 


2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make my humbie wishes known; 
T only ask a will resigned, 

O Father, to thine own. 


3 In vain I task my aching brain, 

In vain the sage’s thoughts I scan; 
I only feel how weak I am, 

How poor and blind is man. 


4 And now my spirit sighs for home, 
And longs for light whereby to see; 

And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 


A will resigned. 


LOWELL MASON, 


b- ~ —_ 

=e ae 
Olose. Thy will be done! 
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Se 


Mark 14 : 36. 
“Try will be | done!” || 
The hurrying stream of 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 
“Thy will be | done.” 


J. BOWRING. 


In devious way 


2 “Thy will be | done!” || If o’erus shine Is ours:—to breathe, whil 


A gladdening and a | prosperous | sun, || 


life may | run; || 


This prayer will make it more divine—| 
“Thy will be | done!” 


3 ‘Thy willbe | done!” || Tho’ shrouded o’er 
Our| path with | gloom, | one comfort—one 


e we adore, | 
“Thy wilt be | done.” 


DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 


ROMBERG, 


0. M. 
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THOS. HASTINGS, 


1.0 ee whose boun - ty Se 


my cup 


aes ia 


With ev = ery ts 3 meet! 


oe Sas 
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thee thanks for 


ev - ery drop— he 


le - ter - the sweet. 
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Thanks for ail. 

O tHov, whose bounty fills my cup 
With every blessing meet ! 

I give thee thanks for every drop— 
The bitter and the sweet. 


2 I praise thee for the desert road, 
And for the river-side; 

For all thy goodness hath bestowed, 
And all thy grace denied. 


3 I thank thee for both smile and frown, 
And for the gain and loss; 

I praise thee for the future crown, 
And for the present cross. 


4 I thank thee for the wing of love, 
Which stirred my worldly nest; 

And for the stormy clouds which drove 
The flutterer to thy breast. 


5 I bless thee for the glad increase, 
And for the waning joy; 

And for this strange, this settled peace, 
Which nothing can destroy. 


3974 “7 formly trust.” 
Onr prayer I have—all prayers in one— 
When I am wholly thine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 


2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 
In thee I firmly trust; 

Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 


J. CREWDSON. 


J. MONTGOMERY. 


3 May I remember that to thee 
Whate’er I have I owe; 

And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 


4 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will? 

No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
“The Lord is gracious still.” 


5 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed ; 

And all must fail when I go ‘home, 
For this is not my rest. 


398 


Whew languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
’Tis sweet to look beyond my pain, 

And long to fly away ;— 


“Sweet to le passtve.”” A. M. TOPLADY. 


2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love; 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above;— 


3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ;— 


4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To trust his firm decrees; 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 
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STOUGHTON. oA D. 


THE, CHURCH:—INSTITUTIONS. 


J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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He, whose word can- not be 
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Formed thee for his own 
Thou may’st smile at all_ 
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Guortous things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode: 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 


“ Glorious things.” J. NEWTON. 


With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


2 See! the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Weil supply thy sons and d aughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 
Who can faint, while such a river 
iver flows their thirst to assuage ?— 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
3 Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near! 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed 1 ‘upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 


. 
= Sarin Seen ae 


400 W. COWPER. 


Jizar what God, the Lord hath spoken; 
O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls “Salvation, 4 
And your gates shall all be “Praise.” 


2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you t feel oppression, 
Tlear the voice of war again, 


3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see, 

But, your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me. 

God shall rise, and shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 

He, the. Lord, shall be your Glory, 
God, your everlasting Light. 


The covenant. 


THE CHURCH:—INSTITUTIONS. 


MIDDLETON. 8s, 7s. D. 
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ENGLISH AIR. 


1 Light of those whose dreary dwell-ing 
“2 Rise on us, thy love re -veal-ing, 
D.C.—Scattering all the night of 
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na - ture, 


Bor-ders on the shades of death! 


Dis - si-pate the clouds bestieath:} Thou, of heaven and 
Pour-ing day up-on 


our eyes. 
Py Pal 


Bye 
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earth Cre-a-tor, Inour deepest darkness rise,— 


401 “The true Light.” C. WESLEY. 
Lieut of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: 
Thou, of heaven and earth Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise,— 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


WILSON. 8s, 7s. 


‘ 
D.C. 
a—e @ Poneman 
o:6-3 93-03-35 6 


2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifest thy favor 
To the ransomed, helpless race; 
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour] 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 


3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release; 
Every weary, wandering spirit, 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 


FROM MENDELSSOHN, 
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1. Come,thoulong-expect-ed Je-sus, 


Bornto set thy peo-ple free; From our fears and sins re - 


lease us, Let us find our rest in thee. 
“ 
PN 
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402 

“ Come quickly.” C. WESLEY. 


Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 


2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou art: 


Dear Desire of every nation, 


Joy of every longing heart. 


3 Born, thy people to deliver; 


Born a child, and yet a King! 


Born to reign in us for ever, 


Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 


4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 


Rule in all our hearts alone; 


By thine all-sufficient merit, 


Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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403 Expedition, J. MONTGOMERY. 3 To comfort and to bless, 
Work while it is to-day ! To find a balm for woe, 
This was our Saviour’s rule; To tend the Jone and fatherless 
With docile minds Jet us obey, Is angel’s work below. 


As learners in his school. ; 
4 The captive to release, 


2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask To God the lost to bring, 
Of thee the power and will, To teach the way of life and peace— 
With fear and meekness, every task It is a Christ-like thing. 


Of duty to fulfill. 


3 At home, by word and deed, 
Adorn redeeming grace; 

And sow abroad the precious seed 
Of truth in every place:— 


4 That thus the wilderness 405 - Kejoren: 
May blossom like the rose, 

And trees spring up of righteousness, 
Where’er life’s river flows. 


5 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be; 
Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, 

We do it unto thee, 


ANON, 
Mourn for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, 
5 For thee our all to spend, And the deluded throng. 
Still may we watch and pray, 
And, persevering to the end, 
Work while it is to-day. 


404 


2 Mourn for the ruined soul,— 
Kternal life and light 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 


Contribution. WwW. W. HOW. 

WE give thee but thine own, 3 Mourn for the lost,—but call, 
Whate’er the gift may be: Call to the strong, the free; 

All that we have is thine alone, Rouse them to shun the dreadful fall, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. And to the refuge flee. 

2 May we thy bounties thus 4 Mourn for the lost,—but pray, 
As stewards true receive, Pray to our God above, 

And gladly, as thou blessest us, To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
To thee our first-fruits give. And show his saving love. 


CHURCH WORK. 167 
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406 “* Harvest home.” J- MONTGOMERY, 
Sow 1n the morn thy seed, 3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
At eve hold not thy band; Cold, heat, the moist and dry, 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed; Shall foster and mature the grain 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. For garners in the sky. 
2 And dnly shall appear 4 Then, when the glorious end, 
Iu verdure, beauty, strength, The day of God shall come, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And the full corn at length. And heaven sing ‘‘ Harvest home!” 
WORK SONG. P. M. LOWELL MASON. 
j | D.C, 
{ { Work, for the night is coming, Work thro’ the morning hours; | [the glowing sun; 
*) Work.whilethedewissparkling, Omit) .......... { Work’ mid springing flowers; Work, when the day grows brighter, Workin 
.©.Work,forthe nightis coming, (Omit)......... When man’s work is done. 
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407 “The night cometh.” S. DYER. 
Work, for the night is coming; Give every flying minute 


Something to keep in store: 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


Work, through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling; 
Work, ’mid springing flowers; 
Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work, in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 


When mau’s work is done. Wonk, for daylight ites: 

2 Work, for the night is coming, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Work through the sunny noon; Fadeth to shine no more; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, Work while the night is darkening, 


Rest comes sure and soon, When man’s work is o’er. 


168 ‘ 
MISSION SONG. 8s, 7s. D. 


CHURCH WORK. 


P. P. VAN ARSDALE. 


1, Hark! the voice of Jesus calling,—Who will go and work to-day? Fields are white, the harvest waiting, 


D. 8. Who will an-swer, glad-ly saying, 


Who will bear the sheaves away? Loud and long the Master calleth, Rich reward he of - fers free; 


“Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 


408 “ The Laborers are few.” 


Hark! the voice of Jesus calling,— 
Who will go and work to-day? 
Fields are white, the harvest waiting,— 
Who will bear the sheaves away? 
Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward he offers free; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
“Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 


2 If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door; 
If you cannot speak like angels, 
If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say he died for all. 


D. MARCH. 


3 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 
Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I can do!” 
Gladly take the task he gives you, 
Let his work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, 
“Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 


409 “ What thy hand findeth.” 


Ir you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 


E. H. GATES, 


Rocking on the highest billows, 
Laughing at the storms you meet, 

You can stand among the sailors, 
Anchored yet within the bay, 

You can lend a hand to help them 
As they launch their boat away. 

2 If you are too weak to journéy 
Up the mountain steep and high, 

You can stand within the valley, 
While the multitude go.by; 

You can chant in happy measure, 
As they slowly pass along; 

Though they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song. 

3 If you have not gold and silver 
Kver ready to command; 

If you cannot toward the needy 
Reach an ever open hand, 

You can visit the afflicted, 
O’er the erring you can weep; 

You can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour’s feet. 

4 If you cannot in the harvest 
Garner up the richest sheaf, 

Many a grain both ripe and golden 
Will the careless reapers leave; 

Go and glean among the briers, 
Growing rank against the wall, 

For it may be that the shadow 
Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 
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416 8s, %s. Christian Union. T. W. AVELING. 
Har.! thou God of grace and glory! Send the baptism of thy Spirit, 


Who thy name hast magnified, Shed the pentecostal fire; 
By redemption’s wondrous story, Let us all thy grace inherit, 
By the Saviour crucified; Waken, crown each good desire. 
Thanks to thee for every blessing, 
Flowing from the Fount of love; 3 Bind thy people, Lord! in union, 
Thanks for present good unceasing, With the sevenfold cord of love; 
And for hopes of bliss above. Breathe a spirit of communion 
With the glorious hosts above; 
2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly, Let thy work be seen progressing 
Near thy bright and burning throne; Bow each heart, and bend cael knee; 
We invoke thee, God most holy! Till the world, thy truth possessing, 
Through thy well-belovéd Son; Celebrates its jubilee. 
BEAUTEOUS DAY. P. M GEO. F. ROOT. 
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When the shadows, weary shadows, For the beauteous King of day: 
From the world shall roll away. _Cuo. Bor the Ghisfest of ten: thousand, 
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WESTMINSTER. 8s, 7s. 
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Onwarp, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone; 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee; press thou on, 


2 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won; 

Tread it without shrinking, brother; 
Jesus trod it; press thou on. 


3 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, oh, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 


4 Pray thou, Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, “ Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done.” 


415 


¥aruer, hear the prayer we offer! 
Not for ease that prayer shall be, 

But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously, 


Courage and Faith. ANON. 


2 Not for ever by still waters 
Would we idly quiet stay; 

But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 


3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 
In our wanderings, be our guide; 

Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side! 


Like the eagle, upward, onward, 
Let my soul in faith be borne: 
Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Let my eye unshrinking turn! 


2 Where the cross, God’s love revealing, 
Sets the fettered spirit free, 

Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 
There, my soul, thy rest shall bel! 


3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming, 
Idly waste my golden day, 

But, each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward, press my way! 


415 


Vainty, through night’s weary hours, 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm; 

Vain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God’s protecting arm. 


Psalm 127. H, AUBER. 


2 Vain were all our toil and labor, 
Did not God that labor bless; 
Vain, without his grace and favor, 

Every talent we possess. 


3 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 
That on human strength relies; 

But to him shall help be given, 
Who in humble faith applies, 


4 Seck we, then, the Lord’s Anointed; 
He will grant us peace and rest: 

Ne’er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who thro’ Christ his prayer addressed. 


we. 
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416 DSI LS 5 ie € J. H. HANAFORD. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
Thinking not ’tis thrown away; 

God himself saith, thou shalt gather 
It again some future day. 

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Wildly though the billows roll, 

They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 


3 As the seed by billows floated, 
To some distant island lone, 

So to human souls benighted, 
That thou flingest may be borne. 


4 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 

Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou sow’st with liberal hand. 
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41 @ Psalm 126: 6, T. HASTINGS. 

He that goeth forth with weeping, 
Bearing precious seed in love, 

Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine; 

Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through an influence all divine. 


3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

Be the prospect ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 


4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening ! 
See the rising grain appear; 

Look again! the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 


* 


REMSEN, C. M. 


CHURCH WORK. 


J. P. HOLBROOK. 


sete 


4} 8 “So Fesus looked.” 


Farner of mercies! send thy grace, 
All powerful from above, 

To form in our obedient souls, 
The image of thy love. 


P. DODDRIDGE. 


2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy 
And weep for others’ woe! 


3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 
When throned above the skies; 

And mid the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 


5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground, 

And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound. 


419 God's hidden ones. W. CROSWELL, 
Lorp, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let love’s treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 


420 Minute fidelity. ANON. 
Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power; 
There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 


2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And call it back to life; 

A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 


3 No act falls fruitless; none can tell 
How vast its power may be, 

Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
Nor care how small it be; 

God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 


{? | 


Burst is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another’s pain; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain:— 


2 Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger’s woes to feel; [warmth 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


Psalm 41. 


2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 


Who bore the world’s sad weight, 

We, in their crowded loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill, 

And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 


4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 

If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
They lose not their reward. 


To every child of grief; 

His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief, 

4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow: 

He views, through merey’s melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 
The Saviour’s grace shall give; 

And, when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 


CHURCH WORK. 173. 


LUTON. L.M G. BURDER. 
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422 


Encouragement. J. G. WHITTIER. . 
Ir may not be our lot to wield 3 And were this life the utmost span, 
The sickle in the ripened field; The only end and aim of man, 
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves, Better the toil of fields like these 
The reaper’s song among the sheaves. Than waking dream and slothful ease, 
2 Yet ours the grateful service whence 4 But life, though falling like our grain, 
Comes, day by day, the recompense; Like that revives and springs again; 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed, And, early called, how blest are they 
The fountain, and the noonday shade. Who wait,in heaven, their harvest day { 
WELTON, LM. C. H. A. MALAN. 
| 
Cot. >t. ; 
Aga ite 
1. “Take up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, “Tf thou wouldst my le ci - ple be; 


423 Our cross. C. W. EVEREST. 
‘“Taxe up thy cross,” the Saviour said, 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 
“Tf thou wouldst my disciple be; Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
And humbly follow after me.” To save thy soul from death and hell 
2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ; 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm, Nor think till death to lay it down; 


Hig strength shall bear thy spirit up, For only he who bears the cross 
d brace thy heart and nerve thinearm. May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
2 


174 * SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


INVERNESS. 8. M. 


4 2 4 Our children. 


Great God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race; 

Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of thy grace. 


2 Oh, what a pure delight 
Theirhappiness to see; 
Our warmest wishes all unite 

T’o lead their souls to thee. 


3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
The word of truth divine; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children thine. 


OLIVET. 6s, 4s. 


A e022 eee: 


J. FELLOWS, 


| 
1.Shepherd of tender youth, Guiding in love and truth Thro’ devious ways— | Christ, our triumphant King, 


Sle pee 


r) 
426 Ancient Hymn. H. M., DEXTER, ¢. 


Suernerp of tender youth, 

Guiding in love and truth 
Through devious ways— 

Christ, our triumphant King 

We come thy name to sing, 

And here our children bring, 
To shout thy praise. 


’ 


2 Thou art our holy Lord, 

The all-subduing Word, 
Healer of strife; 

Thou didst thyself abase, 

That from sin’s deep disgrace 

Thou mightest save our race, 
And give us life. 


LOWELL MASON. 


SS 


heir willing spirits bend, The subjects of thy grace, 


425 " 
fe “Suffer them to come.’ . U. ONDERDONK. 
Tue Saviour kindly calls 
Our children to his breast; 
He folds them in his gracious arms, 
Himself declares them blest. 


2 “Let them approach,” he cries, 
“Nor scorn their humble claim; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, 

For such as these I came.” 


3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 

Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 


LOWELL MASON. 


l (shout thy praise, 
Wecomethynametosing, { And here.our children bring, To 


3 Ever be thou our Guide, 

Our Shepherd and our pride, 
Our staff and song; 

Jesus, thou Christ of God, 

By thy perennial word 

Lead us where thou hast trod; 
Our faith make strong. 


4 So now, and till we die, 

Sound we thy praises high, 
And joyful sing: 

Let all the holy throng, 

Who to thy Church belong, 

Unite and swell the song 
To Christ our King! 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


BAVARIA. 83s, 7s. D. 


Sav-iour, like a shepherd lead 
“(In thy pleas-ant  pas-tures feed 


D.C.—Keep thy flock,from sin de- fend 


For our use thy fold pre - pare: 


Much we need thy ten -der care; i 
Seek us when we 


go a - stray. 


S —_D. C. 
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42 | Lambs of the Fold. D. A. THRUPP, 


Saviour, like a shepherd lead us: 
Much we need thy tender care; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy fold prepare: 
We are thine: do thou befriend us, 
Be the guardian of our way; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 


z Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early help us do thy will; 
Holy Lord, our only Saviour ! 
With thy grace our bosom fill. 


428 5; 
fe Sabbath School Meeting. 


Saviour King, in hallowed union, 
At thy sacred feet we bow; 
Heart with heart, in blest communion, 
Join to crave thy favor now ! 
Though celestial choirs adore thee, 
Let our prayer as incense rise; 
And our praise be set before thee, 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. 


2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing, 
Oft have cheered us on our way; 

By thy power and grace unceasing, 
We continue to this day; 


ANON, 


Raise we then with glad emotion 
Thankful lays: and while we sing, 
Vow a pure, a full devotion 
To thy work, O Saviour King! 


3 When we tell the wondrous story 
Of thy rich, exhaustless love, 
Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory, 
On the youthful heart to move! 
Oh, that he, the ever-living, 
May descend, as fruitful rain; 
Till the wilderness, reviving, 
Blossoms as the rose again | 


4 29 “Thesé little ones.” 
Saviour! who thy flock art feeding 
With the shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs thy bosom share; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 


W. A. MUHLENBERG, 


2 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way: 
Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 


a 
176 * SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


LOWELL MASON, @Y7. 
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4, 0 God of Bethel, by whose hand Thy people still are fed; Who thro’ this weary pilgrimage Hast all our fathers led! 
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5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 

And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore. 


430 Genesis 28; 19-22. P. DODDRIDGE. 
O Gop of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
aa a 431 Christ receiving children. _. DODDRIDGE- 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present Gre Jsrael’s gentle Shepherd stands, 
Before thy throne of grace; With all engaging charms! 
God of our fathers! be the God Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs, 
Of their succeeding race. And folds them in his arms! 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
Our wandering footsteps guide; “Nor scorn their humble name; 


Give us, each day, our daily bread, For ’t was to bless such souls as these, 
And raiment fit provide. The Lord of angels came.” 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
Till all our wanderings cease, And yield them up to thee; 

And at our Father’s loved abode, Joyful that we ourselves are thine,— 
Our souls arrive in peace. Thine let our offspring be. 


SILOAM. ©. M. 


g:0lZg Zee ye 


1, By cool Si-loam’s shady rill How fair the lil- y grows! Howswoetthe breath, beneath the hill, Of Sharon's dewy roso! 
| 


I, B. WOODBURY. 


‘ 
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432 A Ohristian Child. R. HEBER. 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill 4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
How fair the lily grows ! Of man’s maturer age 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, May shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose ! And stormy passion’s rage. 


2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 5 O thou, whose infant feet were found 
The paths of peace have trod; Within thy Father’s shrine, 

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, Whose yéars,with changeless virtue crowned, 
Is upward drawn to God. Were all alike divine ! 


3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
The lily must decay; We seek thy grace alone 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
Must shortly fade away, - To keep us still thine own. 


HEAVENLY FOLD. OC. M.D. 


CHURCH FELLOWSHIP, Lig 


WM. F. SHERWIN. 


} b I 
1. Let saintsbe-low in con-cert sing Withthoseto glo-ry gone; For all the servants 
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433 “ One Family.” 


Ler saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone; 

For ail the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

One family—we dwell in him— 
One church above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death;— 


2 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 
Ev’n now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fly; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


3 Ev’n now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those that went before, 

And greet the ransomed, blesséd bands 
Upon the eternal shore. 

Lord Jesus! be our constant guide: 
And, when the word is given, 

Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 


== 


C, WESLEY. 


| 


434 Hebrews, 12: 18-24. 


1, WATTS 


Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke;— 
But we are come to Zion’s hill, 
The city of our God; 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And speak his love abroad. 


2 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light; 
Behold, the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! 
Behold, the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 


3 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make; 

All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake 

In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest; 

The man that dwells where Jesus ig, 
Must be for ever blest. 


& 
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435 ; With full consent thine I would be, 
Parting Song. 1, WATTS. : 


And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, 

But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 


Ou, the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2 I would for ever speak his name 3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown; Be thine through all eternity; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, The vow is past beyond repeal; 
And worship at his Father’s throne. And now I set the solemn seal. 
436 4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
“Bought with a price.’ —_s. paves. ‘That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Lorp, I am thine, entirely thine, Thee, my new Master now I call, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine, And consecrate to thee my all. - 
HAPPY DAY, L.M. FROM E. F. RIMBAULT. 


S& CHORUS, 


Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice On thee, my Sav -iour,andmy God! 
Wellmay this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad, } Hap-py 


( 
day, hap-py day, When Jesus wash’dmysins a-way! Weer oy me how to watchand pray, 
ve And live re - joic -ing ev - ery day; 
C2 


434 “Happy Day.” P, DODDRIDGE, “Happy pe happy Mee 
Ou, happy day, that fixed my choice 2 Oh, ha oe meet uae a a ne as 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God! PPY pemten a RS 


: , e To him who merits all my lov ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, eas 
And tell its raptures all abroad. Let cheerful anthems Sil iia taut 


While to that sacred shrine I move-—Cno. 
Cuo.—Happy day, happy day, 3 "Tis done, the great transaction’s done: 
When Jesus washed my sins away ! Tam my ‘Lords, and he is mine; 
He taught me how to watch and pray, He drew me, and I followed on, 
And live rejoicing every day: Charmed to confess the voice divine—Cuo. 


THE LORD’S SUPPER, 
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438 “ Eben-ezer.” R. ROBINSON. 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it !— 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 


NAUFORD. P.M, 


| 
Corne,thouFountof ev-ery blessing, Tune my heartto sing thy grace; 
: Streams of mercy, nev-er ceasing. Call for songs of loudest praise; 
_ D.C.—Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it!—Mount of thy redeeming love, 


|. 


Teach me some melodious 


aay Bes a ° =| 
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2 Here I’ll raise mine Eben-ezer; 
Hither by thy help I’m come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily 1’m constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart; oh, take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


A. S. SULLIVAN. 
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“Till he come.” 


439 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 

And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until he come. 


G. RAWSON: 


2 His body broken in our stead 

Is here, in this memorial bread; 

And so our feeble love is fed, 
Until he come. 


3 His fearful drops of agony, 

His life-blood shed for us we see: 

The wine shall tell the mystery, 
Until he come. 


= 


4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 

With the last advent we unite— 

The shame, the glory, by this rite, 
Until he come. 


5 Until the trump of God be heard, 

Until the ancient graves be stirred, 

And with the great commanding word, 
The Lord shall come. 


6 Oh, blesséd hope! with this elate, 

Let not our hearts be desolate, 

But, strong in faith, in patience wait, 
Until he come | 


180 THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


SHEPHERD, 83, 7s. 
=e 


Cc. C. CONVERSE. 
os 


Ph hy-8 
638 


1. Whilein sweet communion feeding Onthisearthly bread and wine, Sariour,may we seethee bleeding On thecross, tomakeus thine, 


440 “Tn remembrance.” 


Waite in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and wine, 

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thine. 


2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 


With the still small voice of love; 


"Whispering words of peace to cheer ys— 


Every doubt and fear remove. 


3 Bring before us all the story, 
Of thy life, and death of woe; 

And, with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all below. 


DORRNANCE. 83s, 7s. 


E. DENNY. 


44 1 “ His banner.” 


Jesus spreads his banner o’er us, 
Cheers our famished souls with food; 
He the banquet spreads before us, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 


R. PARK. 


2 Precious banquet; bread of heaven; 
Wine of gladness, flowing free; 

May we taste it,kindly given 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee! 


3 In thy trial and rejection; 

In thy sufferings on the tree; 
In thy glorious resurrection; 

May we, Lord, remember thee! 


I, B. WOODBURY, 


ve eo : Bees 2 = 


2 
442 
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild, restless sea, 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, Christian, follow me! 


2 Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us,— 
Saying, Christian, love me more! 


3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,— 
Christian, love me more than these ! 


4 Jesus calls us! by thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear thy call; 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and love thee best of all! 


“ Follow me.” ANON. 


443 “Take my heart.” 


Take my heart, O Father! take it; 
Make and keep it all thine own; 

Let thy Spirit melt and break it— 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 


ANON. 


2 Father, make me pure and lowly, 
Fond of peace and far from strife; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 


3 Ever let thy grace surround me, 
Strengthen me with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound mez 

Make me to be wholly thine. 


4 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And my sins be all forgiven; 

Holy Spirit, take and seal me, 
Guide me in the path to heaven. 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 
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peace possessing, From the sinner’s dying Friend. 
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fit Before the cross. J. ALLEN. 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross we spend; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 


3 Love and grief our hearts dividing, 
With our tears his feet we bathe; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 


4 For thy sorrows we adore thee, 

For the pains that wrought our peace, 
Gracious Saviour! we implore thee 

In our souls thy love increase. 


5 Here we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze; 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, 


From the sinner’s dying Friend. And our lips o’erflow with praise. 


2 Truly blesséd is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion, 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 


6 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we taste thy full salvation, 
And, unvailed, thy glories see. 
SICILIAN MELODY, 


SICILY. 8s, 7s, 


2 His example while beholding, 
May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 


Ee! erm 3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Zee Walking steadfast in his way, 

i> ee Joy attend us in believing, 

Peace from God, through endless day. 


tinding, Grow in all things like ourHead! 
Ph 


445 


Parting Hymn. J. ROWE. 


From the table now retiring, 
Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head! 


4 Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 


a 
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the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound - ed 


446 The Rock of Ages. A. M. TOPLADY. a 
Rook ef Apos\eloty:for mel 3 Prince of Life! to thee I cry: 


: ‘ By thy glorious majesty, 
Let me hide myself in thee; c : 
Let the water and the blood, By thy triumpa a er the grax 


: : Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
From thy wounded side that flowed, Lord, thy presence let me see, 
Be of sin the perfect cure; " 


Save me, Lord! and make me pure. ara fai) airing 

4 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky ! 

With thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will; « 
Then thy glory I shall see, 

Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 


2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 448 


be 


When mine eye-lids close in death, <n kc yu eRe 
When I rise to worlds unknown, Tur, He come: oh, let the words 
And behold thee on thy throne, Linger on the trembling chords; 

Rock of ages, cleft for me | Let the little while between 

Let me hide myself fa Ghee. In their golden light be seen; 


Let us think how heaven and home 


444 ieee SES. Lie beyond that—‘“‘Till he come.” 
Son of God! to thee I ery: 2 When the weary ones we love 

By the holy mystery Knter on their rest above, 

Of thy dwelling here on earth, Seems the earth so poor and vast, 

By thy pure and holy birth, All our life joy overcast? 

Lord, thy presence let me see, Hush, be every murmur dumb; 
Manifest thyself to me. It is only—‘“ Till he come.” 

2 Lamb of God! to thee I ery: 3 See, the feast of love is spread, 

By thy bitter agony, Drink the wine, and break the bread; 
By thy pangs to us unknown, Sweet memorials,—till the Lord 

By thy spirit’s parting groan, Call us round his heavenly board; 
Lord, thy presence let me see, Some from earth, from glory some, 
Manifest thyself tome. — - Severed only—‘“ Till he come.” 
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MISSIONARY HYMN, 7s, 6. D. 
| 1st. 


183 


LOWELL MASON. 
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From Greenland’sicy mountains, From India’s coral strand, } many an 
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ancient riv- er,From many a palmy plain, 


449 “Come over, and help us.” R. HEBER. 


From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone |! 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high,— 
Shall we, to men benighted, 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 


They callusto de-liv-er Their land from error’s chain, 


oO 


Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign | 


0 The day of Fubilee. B. GOUGH, 


How srautgous on the mountains, 
The feet of him that brings, 
Like streams from living fountains, 
Good tidings of good things; 
That publisheth salvation, 
And jubilee release, 
To every tribe and nation, 
God’s reign of joy and peace |! 


2 Lift up thy voice, O watchman | 


And shout, from Zion’s towers, 
Thy hallelujah chorus,— 

“The victory is ours!” 
The Lord shall build up Zion 

In glory and renown, 
And Jesus, Judah’s lion, 

Shall wear his rightful crown. 


3 Break forth in hymns of gladness; 
O waste Jerusalem ! 

Let songs, 1ustead of sadness, 
Thy jubilee proclaim; 

The Lord, in strength victorious, 
Upon thy foes hath trod; 

Behold, O earth! the glorious 
Salvation of our God | 


184 CHURCH:—MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 


WEBB. 7s, 6s, D, 


i z i Great David’s greater Son! Hail,in the time ap- pointed, 
1. Hail to the Lord’s anointed, rea’ gr ee sna the owes pass 


His reign on earth begun! 
And rule in eq -ui - ty. 


He comes to break oppres- sion, To set the captive free, 
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2) Psalm 72. J. MONTGOMERY. With offerings of devotion, 


Hart to the Lord’s anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes sto break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2 He comes, with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 


Whose souls, condemned and dying, 


Were precious in his sight. 


3 Heshall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 

Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace the herald go, 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


4 Arabia’s desert-ranger 

To him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see: 


Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at his feet. 


5 Kings shall fall down before him, 
And gold and incense bring: » 
All nations shall adore him; 
His praise all people sing; 
For he shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’ 8 pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


6 For him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still i increasing, 
A king dom without end. 

The heavenly dew shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


7 O’er every foe victorious, 
He on his throne shall rests 
From age to age more glorious, 
All- blessing and all-blessed. 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 
His great, best name of Lovel 


MISSIONS AND 


452 Ws, 6s. The morning light. S. F. SMITH. 


Tue morning light is breaking; 
The darkness disappears! 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears; 


Kach breeze that sweeps the ocean 


Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 


2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 


WESLEY, 11s, 10s. 


GROWTH. 185 


While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing— 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation ! 
Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim—‘“ The Lord is come!” 


LOWELL MASON. 


1. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning!. Joy 


to the lands that in darkness have lain! 


Hushed be the accents ot sorrow and mourning; 
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Zi - on in tri-umph begins her mild reign. 
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4 5 3 The Promise. 


Ham to the brightness of Zion’s glad 


morning ! 


Joy tothe lands thatin darkness have lain! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 


mourning; 


ee et & “4 


tT. HastINGs. 3 Yo! inthedesertrich flowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
Lond from the mountain-tops echoes are 


ringing, 


Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in 


song. 


Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 
4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the 


2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad ocean, 
morning, ; Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; Failen are the engines of war and commo- 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning; tion, 


_ Gentile and Jew the blest vision behold, | Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 


RATHBUN. 8s, 7s. 


1. Sav-iour, vis - it 


thy 
ede 


plant - a - tion! 
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Grant us, Lord, 


la - tion, 


Un -less thou re - turn 


454 


Revival Implored. 

Saviour, visit thy plantation ! 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain; 

All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 

Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 


3 Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished; 
Every part looked gay and green; 

Then thy word our spirits nourished: 
Happy seasons we have seen. 


J. NEWTON, 


4 But a drought has since succeeded, 
And a sad decline we see: 

Lord, thy help is greatly needed: 
Help can only come from thee. 

5 Let our mutual love be fervent: 
Make us prevalent in prayer; 

Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world’s bewitching snare. 

6 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 

And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 


45 FE 
vo ‘ Westward.” 


Hark! the sound of angel-voices, 
Over Bethlehem’s star-lit plain; 

Hark! the-heavenly host rejoices, 
Jesus comes on earth to reign. 


ANON. 


2 See celestial radiance beaming, 
Lighting up the midnight sky; 
*Tis the promised day-star gleaming, 

’T is the day-spring from on ‘high. 


3 Westward, all along the ages, 
Trace its pathway clear and bright; 

Star of hope to Eastern sages, 
Radiant now with gospel light, 


4 Angels from the realms of glory, 
Peace on earth delight to sing; 

Christian, tell the wondrous story, 
Go proclaim the Saviour King ! 


@ 
456 ANON, 
Wuere the woodman’s axe is ringing, 
Where the hunter roams alone, 
Where the prairie-flowers are springing, 
Make the great Redeemer known. 


Flome Missions. 


2 While, from California’s mountains, 
Pure and sweet the anthem swells; 

Oregon’s dark wilds and fountains 
Hail the sound of Sabbath-bells. 


3 Like an arméd host with banners, 
Terrible in war array, 
Zion comes with glad hosannas, 
To prepare her Monarch’s way. 
4 Unto him all power is given, 
All the world his sway shall own, 
And on earth, as now in heaven, 
Shall his will be done alone. 
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THOS. HASTINGS. 


ZION. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


: {wr the mountain’s top ap - pear-ing, Lo! the sa-credher - ald stands, 
Welcome newsto Zi-on bear-ing— Zi - on long in hos tile eae Mourning 
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45% The gospel heraid. T. KELLY. 498 Sun of Righteousness. W. WILLIAMS. 
On the mountain’s top appearing, O’rr the gloomy hilis of darkness, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— Sun of righteousness! arising, 
Zion long in hostile lands: Bring the bright, the glorious day; 
Mourning captive ! Send the gospel 
God himself shall loose thy bands. To the earth’s remotest bound. 
2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,— 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? Grant them, Lord! the glorious light: 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful? And, from eastern coast to western, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? May the morning chase the night; 
Cease thy mourning; And redemption, 
Zion still is well beloved. Freely purchased, win the day. 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 
He himself appears thy Friend; Win and conquer, never cease; 


All thy foes shall flee before thee; May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: Multiply and still increase; 
Great deliverance Sway thy sceptre, 
Zion’s King will surely send. Saviour! all the world around. 


LOWELL MASON, 
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{ O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, Cheered by no celestial ray, a 


Sun of righteousness! a-ris-ing, Bring thebright, the glorious day ; Send the gospel Totho carth’s ro- mot - est bound, 
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HAMDEN. 8s, 7s, 48 
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459 Psalm 46. 


Gop is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 

Behold him present with his aid. 


1, WATTS. 


2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar— 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 

While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode, 


5 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 


And give new strength to fainting souls. 


WARD, L. M 


our complaints, 


Be-hold him pres- ent with his 


6 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 


460 I. WATTS. 


Great God! whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey; 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son; 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 


Psalm 72. 


2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence.down; 
His grace, on fainting souls, distills 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 


3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
‘The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 

And deserts blossom at the sight. 


4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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ANVERN, L. M. Me MASON, 277. 
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461 “Triumphant Zion.” YP, DODDRIDGE. 4 Nor fear thy Salem’s hills to wrong, 
TriompHant Zion, lift thy head If other lands thy triumphs share: 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead; 4 heavenly city claims thy song; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, A brighter Salem rises there. ‘ 


; : ms, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength. Si By ftcien sircatis norloneer rome 


2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, Nor, weeping, think of Jcrdan’s flood: 
And let thy various charms be known: In every clime behold a home, 

The world thy glories shall confess, In every temple see thy God. 

Decked in the robes of righteousness. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 463 Home Missions. W. C. BRYANT. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; Loox from thy sphere of endless day, 
No more shall hell’s insulting host O God of mercy and of might ! 

Their victory and thy sorrows boast. In pity look on those who stray, 

4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear; Benighted in this land of light. 

His hand thy ruins shall repair; 2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
To guard thee in eternal peace. How many of the sons of men 


Hear not the message sent from thee ! 


3 Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 


462 Ancient Israel. J. JOYCE. 


Wary on the bending willows hung, 
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string ?— 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion’s song denies to sing? 
2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise; 4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 


Thy promised King his sceptre sways: To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns | And bind and heal the broken heart. 

3 No taunting foes the song require; 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
No strangers mock thy captive chain; That makes us sadden as we gaze, 

But friends provoke the silent lyre, Shall grow with living waters green, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. And lift to heaven the voice of praise 


13 


LUTHER. S, M 
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THOS, HASTINGS, 


might - y power, 


And o’er the na-tions reign, 


464 


O rHov whom we adore ! 
To bless our earth again, 
Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o’er the nations reign. 


Phillipians 2: 10, 11. Cc. WESLEY. 


2 The world’s Desire and Hope, 
All power to thee is given; 

Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 


3 A gracious Saviour, thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bless; 
And every knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 


4 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed; 

And with the knowledge of the Lord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 


DOVER, §. M. 


465 “Thy kingdom come!” 


Comr, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love! 
Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 


H. B. JOHNS. 


2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst, 
That never pains again. 


3 Come, kingdom of our God! 
And make the broad earth thine; 
Stretch o’er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 


4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life’s glad tree; 

And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. 


FROM AARON WILLIAMS. 


MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 191 


8T, BRIDE. S. M. 


S. HOWARD 
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466 “Come, Lord Fesus.” 


Come, Lord, and tarry not! 
_ Bring the long-looked-for day; 
Oh, why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay? 


H, BONAR, 


2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come! 
Dost thou not hear the cry? 


3 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, 

Worn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 


4 Come, and make all things new, 
Build up this ruined earth, 

Restore our faded paradise,— 
Creation’s second birth. 

5 Come, and begin thy reign 
Of everlasting peace; 

Come, take the kingdom to thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness ! 


4 6 q Declension.— 


Ox, for the happy hour 
When God will hear our cry, 

And send, with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray, 
We listen to the word, 

In vain;—we see no cheering ray, 
No cheering voice is heard. 


G. W. BETHUNKE. 


3 While many crowd thy house, 
How few, around thy board, 

Meet to recount their solemn vows, 
And bless thee as their Lord! 


4 Thou, thou alone canst give 
Thy gospel sure success; 

Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 


5 Come, then, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love | 

Then shall this people all be thine, 
This church like that above. 


4 68 “Revive thy work.” 


O Lorp, thy work revive, 
In Zion’s gloomy hour, 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 


P, H. BROWN, at. 


2 Awake thy chosen few 
To fervent earnest prayer; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy blesséd presence share. 


3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 

And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 


4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 
Oh, listen to our cry; 

Oh, come and bring salvation here; 
Our hopes on thee rely. 


192 MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 


GROSTETTE. L. M. H. Ww. NaS 
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That song of tri - umphwhichre-cords That all the earth is now the Lord’s! 


2 # 
eee eres Dee I ee Ee A ee el 
= ee ian ee peoeese tau oe 
BS AZ ere) a ao Be a 
SSA Sa ee ee 


} 
469 The last song. MRS. VOKE. 44 1 Christ's coming. W. H. BATHURST. 


Soon may the last glad song arise Jesus | thy chureh, with longing eyes, 
Through all the millions of the skies— For thine expected coming waits; 

That song of triumph which records When will the promised light arise, 

That all the earth is now the Lord’s! And glory beam from Zion’s gates? - 
2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 2 Ev’n now, when tempests round us fall, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee! And wintry clouds o’ercast the sky, 
And, over land and stream and main, Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign ! And deem that our redemption’s nigh 
3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 3 Oh, come and reign o’er every land; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, Let Satan from his throne be hurled; 
That not one rebel heart remains, All nations bow to thy command, 

But over all the Saviour reigns | And grace revive a dying world. 


4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
To wait for the appointed hour; 

And fit us, by thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering power. 


440 Missionary Convocation. W.B. COLLYER, 
AsseMBLED at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand; 
The voice that marshaled every star, 


Has called thy people from afar. 472 

eo) “Ascend thy throne.” * %. BEDDOME 
z We meet, through distant lands tospread Ascenp thy throne, almighty King, 
The truth for which the martyrs bled; And spread thy glories all abroad; . 
Along the line, to either pole, Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
The thunder of thy praise to roll. And be thou known the gracious God 
3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise; Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Our counsels aid, to each impart Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
The single eye, the faithful heart. Subdued by thy victorious grace. 


4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come, 3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Recall the wandering spirits home; Become the kingdoms of the Lord! 
From Zion’s mount send forth the sound, Let saints and angels praise thy name. 

To spread the spacious earth around. Be thou through heaven and earth adored. 


~~ 


MISSIONS AND GROWTH, 193 
MISSIONARY CHANT, LM. C. ZEUNER, 


6 ties 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 


1. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; Till moons shall wax and waneno more. 


473 Psalm 72. I, WATTS, 474 Conversion of the World. MRS. VOKE. 
Jzsus shall reign where’er the sun Soverzien of worlds! display thy power; 
Does his successive journeys run; Be this thy Zion’s favored hour; 


His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Bid the bright morning Star arise, 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more, And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,—- 
On Afric’s shore, on India’s plains, 

On wilds and continents unknown,— 

And make the nations all thine own. 


3 Speak ! andthe world shall hear thy voice; 


2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning-sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue Speak! and the desert shall rejoice; 
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song; Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And infant voices shall proclaim And bid all nations hail the light. 
Their early blessings on his name. x 
, 5 475 “Sun of Righteousness."” ¥. DODDRIDGE, alt. 
oe oonnd where er he re 'S28; —_O Sun of righteousness, arise, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; With gentle beams on Zion shine; 
The weary find eternal rest, Dispel the darkness from our eyes, 
And all the sons of want are blest. ‘Kad aoule awalce co litedivines 
5 Let every creature rise and bring 2 On all around, let grace descend, 
Peculiar honors to our King; Like heavenly dew, or copious showers: 
Angels descend with songs again, That we may call our God our friend; 
And earth repeat the loud Amen | That we may hail salvation ours. 
EBISENACH., L. M, JOHANN HERMANN SCHEIN. 
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Dis - pel the darkness from our eyes, And souls a- wake to life di - vine. 
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FREDERICK. 11s, 
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44 6 “ 7 would not live alway.”’ W. A. MUHLENBERG. 4 vi a (See also SCOTLAND, £. 88) R. HEBER. 

I woutp not live alway: I ask not to stay Tou art gone to the grave! but we will 

Where storm after storm rises dark o’er not deplore thee, 
the way; Though sorrows and darkness encompass 

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here the tomb; 

Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for The Saviour hath passed through its portals 
its cheer. before thee, 

2 I would notlivealway, thusfetteredbysin- And the lamp of his love is thy guide 

Temptation without and corruption within: through the gloom. 

Kv’n the rapture of pardon is mingled with 2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no 
fears, longer behold thee, 

And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent Nor tread the rough paths of the world by 
tears. thy side; 

3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
tomb; enfold thee, 

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its And sinners may hope, for the Sinless hath 
gloom ; died. 

There sweet be my rest till hebid me arise 3 Thou art gone to the grave! and, its 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. mansion forsaking, 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his ee thy weak spirit in doubt lingered 
God, ong; 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, But the sunshine of glory beamed bright 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the on thy waking, 
bright plains, And the sound thou didst hear was the 

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? seraphim’s song. 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 4 Thou art gone to the grave! but we 
meet, will not deplore thee, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian 
greet; and guide: 

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly He gave thee, he took thee, and he will re- 
roll store thee, 


And the smile of the Lord is the feast of And death has no sting, since the Saviour 
the soul. ; hath died. 
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AMSTERDAM, 7s, 6s. D, 


JAMES NARES, 


= 
1. Eee my soul, andstretch thy wings,Thy better por - tion trace; 


Rise from transi-tory things Tow’rd heaven, thy na - tive place: \ Sunand moon and stars decay; 
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Time shall soon this earth remove; Rise,mysoul, and hasteaway To seats prepared a - bove. 
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478 The better portion. R. SEAGRAVE. Yet a season,—and you know 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Happy entrance will be given, 
Thy better portion trace; All our sorrows left below, 
Rise from transitory things And earth exchanged for heaven. 
Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Sun and moon and stars decay; 479 “Our earthly house.” J. BURTON 
Time shall soon this earth remove; Tive is winging us away 
Rise, my soul, and haste away To our eternal home; 
To seats prepared above. Life is but a winter’s day— 
: A journey to the tomb; 
2 Rivers to the ocean run, Youth and ee soon will flee, 
Nor stay in all their course; Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Both speed them to their source: Enclosed in death’s cold arms. 


So a soal that’s born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 


2 Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 

Life is but a winter’s day— 
A journey to the tomb; 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, But the Christian shall enjoy 
Press ‘onward to the prize; Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Soon our Saviour will return Far beyond the world’s annoy, 
Triumphant in the skies: Secure in Jesus’ love. 
GENEVA, 7s, 6s. D. LOWELL MASON. 
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Blooming beauty lose its charms; All that’s mortal soon shall be Enclosed in death’s cold arms. 


—— 
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ZEPHYR. L, M. w. B. Sales 
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480 “ His beloved sleep.” I. WATTS. Oh. i 
: : if my Lord would come and meet, 
Wny should we start, and fear todie? 3 2) MY 


My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife 4 Jesus can make a dying bed 


Fright our approaching souls away ; Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
We still shrink back again to life, While on his breast I lean my head, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. And breathe my life out sweetly there ! 
ST. EDMUND’S. L. M. em F. J. HAYDN. 
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4 Life’s labot done, as sinks.the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 

While heaven and earth combine to say,— 

closing eyes! How gently heaves th’ expiring breast ! “ How blest the righteous when he dies |” 


ei) ) 
3. Zz 482 Psalm go. Il. WATTS, 
=| THRouGH every age, eternal God! 
e @-~ Thou art our Rest, our safe Abode; 


High was thy throne, ere heaven was made 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 
2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 
And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 
2 So fades a summer-cloud away; 3 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; An empty tale; a morning flower, 
So dies a wave along the shore. Cut down, and withered in an hour, 
3 A holy quiet reigns around,— 4 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
A calm which life nor death destroys; And kindly lengthen out our span, 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, ‘Till thine own grace, so rich, so free, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. Fit us to die and dwell with ‘thee. 


48 1 Death of the Righteous. A. L. BARBAULD. : 


How suest the righteous when he dies,— 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast | 
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REST. L. M 


W, B. BRADBURY, 


Je - sus! 


1. A- sleep in 


blessed sleep! 


4 8 3 “Asleep in Fesus.” 


As.eep in Jesus! blesséd sleep | 
From which none ever wake to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet | 
With holy confidence to sing 


That death hath lost its venomed sting! 


PEDERAL ie ies 


M. MACKAY, 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 


H. K,. OLIVER, 
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So soon our tran-sient com-~ forts fly, 
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And pleasure on - ly bloomsto die. 
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484 


Death of an Infant. 


So rapes the lovely, blooming flower,--- 


Frail smiling solace of an hour! 
So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 
2 Is there no kind, no lenient art, 
To heal the anguish of the heart? 
Spirit of grace! be ever nigh, 
Thy comforts are not made to die. 


A. STEELE, 


3 Thy powerful aid supports the soul, 
And nature owns thy kind control; 
While we peruse the sacred page, 
Our fiercest griefs resign their rage. 


4 Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again; 

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 
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OLMUTZ 8M LOWELL MASON, 47%. ; 
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‘\ For ever.” J. MONTGOMERY. 
“For ever with the Lord!” 
So, Jesus! let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word; 
’T is immortality. 


z Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from thee I roam: 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


3 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 

At times, to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear | 


4 ‘For ever with the Lord!” 
Father, if ’tis thy will, 

The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev’n here to me fulfill. 


5 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


6 Knowing as I am known, 
Tow shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
“For ever with the Lord !” 


4 86 Resurrection. 


Ou, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward | 


S. F. SMITH. 


2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope may lie, 

Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 


3 Their ransomed spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 


4 With us their names shall live 
Through long succeeding years, 

Embalmed with all our hearts can give. 
Our praises and our tears. 


487 “Twill wait.” 


A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 

And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb;— 


H. BONAR. 


2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more:— 


3 A few more struggles here, ° 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 


4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away ! 
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DAWN. 8. M. E. P, PARKER. 
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Than e’er I’ve been be - fore. 


488 “ Nearer.” P. CARY. 


4 But, lying dark between, 


One sweetly solemn thought . Winding down through the night, 
_ Comes to me o’er and o’er,— There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
Nearer my home, to-day, am I That leads at last to light. 


Than e’er I’ve been before. 


5 Ev’n now, perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 

And I, to-day, am nearer home,— 
Nearer than now I think. 


z Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where many mansions be; 

Nearer to-day the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


3 Nearer the bound of life, 6 Father, perfect my trust! 
Where burdens are laid down; Strengthen my power of faith | 
Nearer to leave the heavy cross; Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Nearer to gain the crown. Upon the shore of death. 
DUNBAR §,M. E. W. DUNBAR. 
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BARBY. 0. M 
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ap - proach - ing death, 


“Where ts thy sting?” 

Ou, for an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours; 

To triumph o’er approaching death, 
And all his frightful powers ! 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lip should sing,— 

“Where is thy boasted victory, grave; 
And where, O death, thy sting?” 


3 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid;— 

\Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 
‘Through Christ, our living Head! 


490 “T shall go to him.” H. K. WHITE, 
THROUGH sorrow’s night, and danger’s path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


I, WATTS, 


2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 

Our cold remains, in solitude, 
Shall sleep the years away. 


3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 

Unheeded o’er our silent dust 
The storms of earth shall beat, 


4 Yet not thus buried or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie: 

For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 
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And all his 


5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our Father’s care shall keep, 

Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 


6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 


491 


Wuen downward to the darksome tomb 
I thoughtful turn my eyes, 

Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 


Resurrection sure. RAY PALMER, 


2 Why shrinks my soul ?/—in death’s embrace 
Once Jesus captive slept: 

And angels, hovering o’er the place, 
His lowly pillow kept. 


3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 
And, as the Saviour rose, 

The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 


4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 
Shall bid me come away; 

And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven’s eternal day, 


5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave; 

To him my loftiest praises swell, 
Who died, from death to save. 
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492 “We are confident.” 1. WATTS. 2 
4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, 


Way do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms? 

’Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move? 

Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 


C. M. 


ST, AGNES, 


And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head? 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 


6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 

Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 
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NUNDA. LM. D. LOWELL MASON. 
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493 Heaven alone unfading. D. E, FORD. 494 Psalm 17. 1. WATTS. 
How vain is all beneath the skies ! Waar sinners value I resign; 
How transient every earthly bliss ! Lord! ’tis enough that thou art mine; 
How slender all the fondest ties I shall behold thy blissful face, 
That bind us to a world like this! And stand complete in righteousness. 
2 The evening-cloud, the morning dew, 2 This life’s a dream—an empty show; 
The withering grass, the fading flower, But the bright world, to which I go, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true,— Hath joys substantial and sincere; 
The glory of a passing hour. When shall I wake, and find me there? 
3 But, though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 3 Oh, glorious hour! oh, blest abode | 
And all beneath the skies is vain, I shall be near, and like my God; 
There is a land whose confines lie And flesh and sin no more control 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. The sacred pleasures of the.soul. 
4 Then let the hope of joys to come 4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Dispel our cares and chase our fears: Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 
If God be ours, we’re traveling home, Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
Though passing through a vale of tears, And in my Saviour’s image rise | 
MERIBAH. C, P.M. LOWELL MASON, 
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THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER. P.M. W. G, FISCHER. 
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495 “To the Rock.” z, jounson. But toiling in life’s dusty way, . 
Ou, sometimes the shadows are deep, The Rock’s blesséd shadow how sweet. 
And rough seems the path to the goal; Rer.—||: Oh, then, to the Rock let me fly, 
And sorrows sometimes how they sweep To the Rock that is higher than I. ;|| 
Like tempests down over the soul. 3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep 
Rer. —||: Oh, then, to the Rock let me fly, ~ Tf blessings, or sorrows prevail; 
To the Rock that is higher than I. :|| Or climbing the mountain way steep, 


Or walking the shadowy vale. 
2 Oh, sometimes how long seems the day, Rer. i 
And sometimes how weary my feet; To the Rock that is higher than I. ;]{ 


496 c. P.M. The Tribunal. LADY HUNTINGTON. 
Wuen thou, my righteous Judge, shaltcome 3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace; 


To take thy ransomed people home, Be thou my only hiding-place, 
Shall I among them stand? In this the accepted day; 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, To still my unbelieving fear, 
Be found at thy right hand? Nor let me fall, I pray. 
2 I love to meet thy people now, 4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall sound, 
Thongh vilest of them all; To see thy smiling face; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, Then loudest of the throng I’ll sing, 
What if my name should be left out, While heaven’s resounding mansions ring 


When thou for them shalt call? With shouts of sovereign grace 
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AUGUSTUS. ©. M WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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1. That aw- ful day will sure - ly 


the sol- emn test. 


And pass 


490 «Phat one ae) 1 watts. Without one gracious smile from thee, 
Tuat awful day will surely come, My spirit cannot rest. 
The appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 
And pass the solemn test. Is graven on thy hands! 


Show me some promise in thy book, 


2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, AV lure tay nano eae a 


Thou Sovereign of my heart ! 


How could I bear to hear thy voice 5 Give me one kind, assuring word, 
Pronounce the sound, ‘‘ Depart !” To sink my fears again; 
3 Jesus, I throw my arms around, And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
And hang upon thy breast: Her threescore years and ten. 
HOWARD. 0.™M. S. HOWARD. 
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49 8 The Test. J. ADDISON. r 4 ‘ 
Warn, rising from the bed of death, My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
O’erwhelmed with guilt and fear, And trembles at the thought;— 
I see my Maker face to face, 2 Whenthou, O Lord! shalt stand disclosed 
Oh, how shall I appear? In majesty severe, 
2 If yet while pardon may be found And sit in judgment on my soul, 
And merey may be sought, Oh, how shall I appear? 


THE GENERAL JUDGMENT. 


JUDGMENT HYMN. 


The Judge’ of man I see appear, 


1. { Great God, hang do I see and hear! The end of aay cre-a - sey 
On clouds of glo - ry 
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Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contained before; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 


z The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding— 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On. those prepared to meet him. 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing: 

The day of grace is past and gone, 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 


4 Great God! what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

Beneath his cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. 

14 
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5300 “Into thine hand.” GERMAN. 


Wuen my last hour is close at hand, 
My last sad journey taken, 

Do thou, Lord Jesus! by me stand; 
Let me not be forsaken: 

O Lord! my spirit I resign 

Tuto thy loving hands divine; 
’Tis safe within thy keeping. 


2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 
My sins may then appall me; 

Yet, though my conscience vex me sore 
Despair shall not enthrall me; 

For as I draw my latest breath, 

I'll think, Lord Christ! upon thy death, 
And there find consolation. 


y 


3 I shall not in the grave remain, 
Since thou death’s bonds hast severed: 
By hope with thee to rise again, 
From fear of death delivered, 
I’ll come to thee, where’ er thou art,— 
Live with thee, from thee never part; 
Therefore I die in rapture. 


4 And so to Jesus Christ I’ll go, 
My longing arms extending; 

So fall asleep, in slumber deep, 
Slumber that knows no ending; 


Till Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, 


Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 
To heaven, to life eternal. 
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501 “4 place for you.” H, BENNETT- j ] 
; 3 My Saviour’s precious blood 
I wave a home above, Has made my title sure; 
From sin and sorrow free; He passed thro’ death’s dark raging flood 
A mansion which eternal love To make my rest secure. 
Designed and formed for me. 
2 My Father’s gracious hand 4 The Comforter has come, 
Has built this sweet abode; The earnest has been given; 
From everlasting it was planned— He leads me onward to the home 
My dwelling-place with God. Reserved for me in heaven. 
HAVERHILL. 8. M LOWELL MASON. 
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502 “A rest.” RAY PALMER. 
Ano is there, Lord, a rest 
For weary souls designed, 


3 For ever blesséd they, 
Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
While endless ages waste away, 


Where not a care shall stir the breast, ‘Amid that #iesonelaed ! 
Or sorrow entrance find? 5 
2 Is there a blissful home, 4 My soul would thither tend, 
Where kindred minds shall meet, While toilsome years are given; 
And live, and love, nor ever roam Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
From that serene retreat? To sweet repose in heaven |! 
ame o.M, D, G. F. ROOT, a7”. 
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503 **Go over this Fordan.” L. WATTS. 504 “ Fold fast.” C.F. ALEXANDER, 
Tuer is a land of pure delight, THE roseate hues of early dawn, 
Where saints immortal reign; The brightness of the day, 
Infinite day excludes the night, The crimson of the sunset sky, 
And pleasures banish pain. How fast they fade away ! 
There everlasting spring abides, Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven! 
And never-withering flowers; Oh, for the golden floor ! 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, 
This heavenly land from ours. That setteth nevermore | 
2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
Stand dressed in living green; How soon they tire and faint ! 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, How many a spot defiles the robe 
While Jordan rolled between. That wraps an earthly saint ! 
But timorous mortals start and shrink Oh, for a heart that never sins | 
To cross this narrow sea; Oh, for a soul washed white ! 
And linger, shivering on the brink, Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
And fear to launch away. Nor weary day or night ! 
3 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, And grace to lead us higher; 
And see the Canaan that we love But there are perfectness and peace, 
With unhbeclouded eyes:— Beyond our best desire. 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 
And view the landscape o’er, And by thy life laid down, 


Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, Grant that we fall not from thy grace, 
Should fright us from the shore. Nor fail to reach our crown! 
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505 The New Ferusalem. D. DICKSON. 506 Faith and the Future. Ww. H. BATHURST. 
O morHer dear, Jerusalem, Ox, for a faith that will not shrink 
When shall I come to thee? Though pressed by every foe, 
When shall my sorrows have an end? That will not tremble on the brink 
Thy joys when shall I see? Of any earthly woe !— 
2 O happy harbor of God’s saints ! 2 That will not murmur nor complain 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! Beneath the chastening rod,’ 
In thee no sorrow can be found, But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. Will lean upon its God;— 
3 No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, 3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night; When tempests rage without; 
But every soul shines as the sun, That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
For God himself gives light. In darkness, feels no doubt ;— 
4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
Thy bulwarks diamond-square, And then, whate’er may tome, 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl— We'll taste, ev’n here, the hallowed bliss 
O God! if I were there! Of an eternal home. 
SHINING SHORE, P, M, GEO. F, ROOT. 
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507 The New Ferusalem. 

JERUSALEM! my happy home! 
Name ever dear to me! 

When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, in thee! 

Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end? 


ANON. 


2 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 


Nor sin nor sorrow know: 


Blest seats! thro’ rude and stormy scenes, 


I onward press to you. 


joy, and peace, in thee? Oh, when,thou cit-y of my God, Shall I thy courts as-cend, 
Sab-baths have no end. 
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Why should I shrink at pain and woe! 
Or feel, at death, dismay? 

I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand; 

And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem! my happy home } 
My soul still pants for thee; 

Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


D. NELSON, 


508 P.M. ' Yordan's Strand.” 
My days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 


For, oh, we stand on Jordan’s strand, 


Our friends are passing over; 
And just before, the Shining Shore 
We may almost discover ! 


2 We’ll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning; 

Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning.—Rer. 


3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing; 

That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing —Rer, 


4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
Hach cord on earth to sever; 
Our King says, Come, and there’s our home 
For ever, oh, for ever ! 
For, oh, we stand on Jordan’s strand, 
Our friends are passing over; 
And just before, the Shining Shore 
We may almost discover ! 
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509 “Sow tn tears.” W. B, TAPPAN. 
Tuenre is an hour of hallowed peace, 

For those with cares oppressed, 
When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 


3 There is a home of sweet repose, 
Where storms assail no more; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows, 


ndlall be bashed to rest == On that celestial shore. 
2 ’Tis then the soul is freed from fears 4 There, purity with love appears, 
And doubts, which here annoy; And bliss without alloy; 
Then they, who oft have sown in tears, There, they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. Shall reap again in joy. 
COVENTRY. C, M. ENGLISH MELODY. 
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“ Things not seen.” A, STEELE, 
Ou, could our thoughts and wishes fly, 3 Lord! send a beam of light divine, 
Above these gloomy shades, To guide our upward aim; 
To those bright worlds, beyond the sky, With one reviving touch of thine, 
Which sorrow ne’er invades!— Our languid hearts inflame. 
2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes 4 Oh, then, on faith’s sublimest wing, 


Or reason’s feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. ~ 


Our ardent hope shall rise 


To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies, 
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5 1 1 “ No more death,” W. B. TAPPAN. 
THERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To mourning wanderers given; To brighter prospects given; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, And views the tempest passing by, 
A balm for every wounded breast: The evening shadows quickly fly, 
’Tis found above—in heaven. And all serene—in heaven 
2 There is a home for weary souls, 4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
By sin and sorrow driven,— And joys supreme are given; 
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, Beyond the confines of the tomb 
And all is drear—but heaven. Appears the dawn of heaven ! 
VICTORY. 8s, 7s, 4s, H. H. BEADLE, 
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t3) 51 ca “ Christ 1s coming.” J. R. MACDUFF. 
Carist is coming! let creation 
Bid her groans and travail cease: 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase ; 
Christ is coming ! 
Come, thou blesséd Prince of peace ! 


3 Long thy exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and thee: 
But, in heavenly vesture shining, 
Soon they shall thy glory see; 
Christ is coming ! 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 


2 Earth can now but tell the story 4 With that “blesséd hope” before us, 
Of thy bitter cross and pain; Let no harp remain unstrung; 
She shall yet behold thy glory Let the mighty advent chorus 
When thou comest back to reign; Onward roll from tongue to tongue; 
Christ is coming | Christ is coming | 


Let each heart repeat the strain Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come, 
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v ‘‘Who are these?” J. MONTGOMERY, (laa t 4 wil 
Who are these in bright array, Vi * Searle ‘Spo teas 2 4 e, 

This innumerable throng Th aid Ae nat ies anes a 
Round the altar, night and day Moe th ee gris 8 , 

Hymning one triumphant song ?— ore than conquerors they stand. 


“Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, 


On immortal fruits they feed; 


Wisdom, riches, to obtain, Them the Lamb, amid the throne, 
New dominion every hour.” Shall to living fountains lead : 

2 These through fiery trials trod; Joy and gladness banish sighs— 
These from great afflictions came: Perfect love dispel all fears— 

Now, before the throne of God, And for ever from their eyes 
Sealed with his almighty name, God shall wipe away the tears 
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oO 1 4 Pilgrimage. M.S. B. DANA, q , 
Dv a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger; Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night! I long have wandered forlorn and weary : 
Do not detain me, for I am going I’m a pilgrim, ete. 
To where the fountains are ever flowing: 3 There’s the city to which I journey; 
I’m a pilgrim, ete. H 


My Redeemer, my Redeemer, is its light! 

There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 

Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
I’m a pilgrim, ete. 


2 There the glory is ever shining! 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is 
there! : 


HEAVEN. 
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Now tet our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 

Draw back the parting vail, and see 
Tks glories of eternity. 


“Eye hath not seen.” 


2 Born by a new celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 


3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 

And dying is but going home, 


4 To dwell with God—to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 

And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


jf 
7) 1 6 “4 Rest,” RAY PALMER. 


Lorp, thou wilt bring the joyful day ! 
Beyond earth’s weariness and pains, 
Thou hast a mansion far away, 
Where for thine own a rest remains. 


2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, 
There never falls the shade of nicht; 
God and the Lamb, for ever nigh, 
O’er all shed everlasting light. 


3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 
Emblem of love and goodness there; 

While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air. 


4 Around that throne bright legions stand, 
Redeemed by blood from sin and hell; 
And shining forms, an angel band, 
The mighty chorus join to swell. 


5 O Jesus, bring us to that rest, 

Where all the ransomed shall be found, 
In thine eternal fullness blest, 

While ages roll their cycles round ! 


5 1 q RAY PALMER, 


Tuy Father’s house ! thine own bright home | 
And thou hast there a place for me! 
Though yet an exile here [ roam, 
That distant home by faith I see. 


2 I see its domes resplendent glow, 
Where beams of God’s own glory fall; 
And trees of life immortal grow, 
Whose fruits o’erhang the sapphire wall, 


“Many mansions,” 


3 I know that thou, who on the tree 
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear, 
Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee, 

And waitest to receive me there | 


4 Thy love will there array my soul 
In thine own robe of spotless hue; 

And I shall gaze, while ages roll, 
On thee, with raptures ever new ! 


5 Oh, welcome day! when thou my feet, 
Shalt bring the shining threshold o’er; 
A Father’s warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home for evermore ! 
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518 “The Lamb's Wife.” —_&. DENNY. 

Bruivz of the Lamb, awake, awake ! 
Why sleep for sorrow now? 

The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 
A child of glory thou. 

Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 
From earthly joy apart, 

Hath sighed for one that’s far away,— 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 


2 But see! the night is waning fast, 
The breaking morn is near; 

And Jesus comes, with voice of love, 
Thy drooping heart to cheer. 

Then weep no more; ’tis all thine own, 
His crown, his joy divine; 

And, sweeter far than all beside, 
He, he himself is thine ! 
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Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom come; 
Ye wedding-guests, draw near, 

And slumber not in sin, when he, 
The Son of God, is here! 

Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 
And hail him with delight; 

Who saved us by his precious blood, 
And sorrows infinite | 


“ Behold, I come quickly.” ANON. 


2 Beside him all the patriarchs old, 
And holy prophets stand; 

The glorious apostolic choir, 
And noble martyr band, - 


As brethren dear they welcome us, 
And lead us to the throne, 

Where angels bow their vailéd heads, 
Before the Three in One;— 


3 Where we, with all the saints of God, 
A white-robed multitude, 

Shall praise the ascended Lord, who deigns 
To bear our flesh and blood! 

Our lot shall be for aye to share 
His reign of peace above: 

And drink, with unexhausted joy, 
The river of his love. 


49) 
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Hore of our hearts, O Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day ! 

Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 
With all our tears, away. 

No resting-place we seek on earth, 
No loveliness we see; 

Our eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for us—and thee ! 


“Come, Lord ¥esus.”" 


2 But, dearest Lord, however bright, 
That crown of joy above, 

What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 

What to the joy, the deeper joy, 
Unmingled, pure, and free, 

Cf union with our living Head, 
Of fellowship with thee? 
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3) “Vour descending King.” 1 WATTS. Qn mountain tops, above the hills, 
Lo! waar a glorious sight appears, And draw the wondering eyes. 
To our believing eyes ! ; : : 
The earth and seas are passed away, 2 The beam that shines from Zion’s hill 
And the old rolling skies. Shall lighten every land: 


; ’ The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
2 From the third heaven where Godresides—_ Shall all the world command. 


That holy, happy place,— 


The New Jerusalem comes down, 3 No strife shall vex Messiah’s reign, 
Adorned with shining grace. Or mar the peaceful years; 
; : To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
3 Attending angels shout for JOY; To pruning-hooks their spears. 
And the bright armies sing,— 
“Mortals! behold the sacred seat 523 
oe “Come, blessed Lord?” E. DENNY, 


Of your descending King :— 
z 3 - Lieut of the lonely pilgrim’s heart ! 


4 “The God of glory, down to men, Star of the coming day ! 
Removes his blest abode; Arise, and with thy morning beams 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, Chase all our griefs away. 


And he their loving God:— 

2 Come, blesséd Lord! let every shore 
And answering island sing 

The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their King. 


5 ‘His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself shall die!” 


. ! thy fair creation groans, 
6 How long, dear Saviour! oh, how long 3 Jesus | hf 
Shall this bright hour delay? I The air, eae il ie ae na ie 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time | n unison ih ; : 4 ie ee 
And bring the welcome day. And calls slong toy thse, 


r 4 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
d22 Messiah's Reign. M, BRUCE Of grace and peace divine; 
Benoxp, the mountain of the Lord Be thine the crown of glory now, 


In latter days shall rise The palm of victory thine, 
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In the new Je-ru -sa-lem. 


524 “The Holy City.” Cc. BEECHER, 
WE are on our journey home, 3 Oh, holy, heavenly home! 
Where Christ our Lord is gone; Oh, rest eternal there ! 
We shall meet around his throne, When shall the exiles come, 
When he makes his people one, Where they cease from earthly care, 
In the new Jerusalem. In the new Jerusalem ! , 
2 We can see that distant home, 4 Our hearts are breaking now 
Though clouds rise dark between ; Those mansions fair to see; 
Faith views the radiant dome, O Lord, thy heavens bow, 
And a lustre flashes keen And raise us up with thee, 
From the new Jerusalem. To the new Jerusalem. 


RUTHERFORD, P. M. 


CHAS, D’URHAN, 


1. The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav-en breaks; The summer mornI’ve 
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525 The better land. ¥.C. VAN ALSTYNE. 


Lire has many a pleasant hour, 
Many a bright and cloudless day; 
Singing bird and smiling flower, 
Scatter sunbeams on our way; 
But the sweetest blossoms grow 
In the land to which we go. 


2 Earth has many a cool retreat, 
Many a spot to memory dear; 
Oft we find our weary feet 
Lingering by some fountain clear; 
Yet the purest waters flow 
In the land to which we go. 


526 P.M. Juemanuel’s Land. 


Tue sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
The fair sweet morn awakes: 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
But day-spring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


2 Oh, Christ, he is the fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love; 
The streams of earth I’ve tasted, 
More deep I’ll drink above. 


A. R. COUSIN, 


3 Like a cloud that floats away, 
Like the early morning dew, 
Here the fairest things decay; : 
There, are pleasures ever new. 
Only j joy the heart will know 
In the land to which we go. 


4 ’Tis the Christian’s promised land; 
There is everlasting day; 
There a Saviour’s s loving hand 
Wipes the mourner’s tears away ; 
Oh! the rapture we shall know 
In the land to which we go. 


There to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


3 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom’s face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of Grace— 
Not at the crown he gifteth, 
But on his piercéd hand;— 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land. 


VESPER. 8s, 7s. 


THE REST OF HEAVEN. 


E. P, PARKER, @77. 
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52 @ Not our Rest. 


Tuts is not my place of resting,— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it J am hasting— 
On to my eternal home. 


H,. BONAR, 


2 Init all is light and glory; 

O’er it shines a nightless day: 
Every trace of sin’s sad story, 

All the curse, hath passed away. 


3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along,— 

On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 


4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 

Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again | 


528 
“The sea of glass.’’ C. WORDSWORTH. 


Hark! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Lord, to thee ! 


2 Multitudes, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stand, 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 


3 They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus; 
Tried they were and firm they stood. 


4 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 


5 Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


Pep 
ow 9 The City. 


Datry, daily sing the praises 
Of the City God hath made; 

In the beauteous fields of Eden 
Its foundation-stones are laid. 


S. BARING-GOULD, 


2 In the midst of that dear City 
Christ is reigning on his seat, 
And the angels swing their censers 

In a ring about his feet. 


3 From the throne a river issues, 
Clear as crystal, passing bright, 
And it traverses the City 
Like a sudden beam of light. 


4 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
And is laden with the song 

Of the seraphs, and the elders, 
And the great redeeméd throng. 


5 Oh, I would my ears were open 
Here to catch that happy straiu ! 

Oh, I would my eyes some vision 
Of that Eden could attain | 


HEAVEN. 
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GEO. KINGSLEY. 
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530 
On Jordan’s rugged banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lic. 


“Let me go over!” S. STENNETT. 


2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 


3 O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day; 

There God, the Son, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 


5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest? 

When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest? 


6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 

Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


dD > 1 Fesus exalted. 


Benotp the glories of the Lamb, 
Amid his Father’s throne; 

Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 


I. WATTS, 


2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 

With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 


3. Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid! 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head! 


4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free; 

Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 


Mi sDeod 
vow “A building of God.” 
Tuere is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high: 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 


I, WATTS. 


2 Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father’s call. 


3 We walk by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his word; 

But while the body is our home, 
We’re absent from the Lord. 


4 Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see; 

We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 


‘ THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
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J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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533 “A City." 


a. ae The shades of eve are thickening, 
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JERUSALEM, the glorious ! 
The glory of the elect,— 
O dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect! 
Ev’n now by faith I see thee, 
Bv’n here thy walls discern; 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn | 


2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified, thy praise; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise ;— 
Jerusalem! exulting 
On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore | 


3 O sweet and blesséd Country ! 
Shall I e’er see thy face? 
O sweet and blesséd Country | 
Shall I e’er win thy grace? 
DPxult, O dust and ashes! 
The Lord shall be thy part; 
His only, his for ever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art! 


le 34 
ed ed tt “Lamps trimmed.” J. BORTHWICK, ¢. 


Revotrce, rejoice, believers | 
And let your lights appear |! 


And darker night is near; 

The Bridegroom is advancing; 
Kach hour he draws more nigh; 
Up! watch and pray, nor slumber; 

At midnight comes the ery. 


2 See that your lamps are burning, 
Your vessels filled with oil; 
Wait calmly your deliverance 
From earthly pain and toil. 
The watchers on the mountains 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 


3 The saints, who here in patience 
Their cross and sufferings bore, 
With him shall reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more: 
Around the throne of glory 
The Lamb shall they behold, 
Adoring cast before him 
Their diadems of gold. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesus, now appear ! 

Arise, thou Sun so looked-for, 
O’er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of our redemption, 
And ever be with thee. 


HEAVEN. 99} 


| EWING. 7s, 6s. D, ALEX, EWING. 
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535 The New Ferusalem. J. M. NEALE, ¢%. 


JERUSALEM, the golden, 
With milk and honey blest ! 
Beneath thy contemplation 


Sink heart and voice oppressed: 


I know not, oh, I know not, 
What social joys are there, 

What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 


2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 

The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast: 


And they who, with their Leader, 


Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

15 


536 “Short toil.” J. M. NEALE, #7, 


Brier life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life, that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there: 
Oh, happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals, and for sinners, 
A mansion with the blest } 


2 And there is David’s fountain, 
And life in fullest glow; 

And there the light is golden, 
And milk and honey flow; 

The light, that hath no evening, 
The health, that hath no sore, 

The life, that hath no ending, 
But lasteth evermore, 


3 There Jesus shall embrace us, 
There Jesus be embraced,— 
That spirit’s food and sunshine; 
Whence earthly love is chased: 
Yes! God my King and Portion, 
In fullness of his ¢ grace, 
We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 


229, MISCELLANEOUS, 


ST.GEORGE, 78 De 
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GEORGE J. ELVEY. 
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1, Come, ye thankful people, come, Raisethe song of Harvest-Home! All is safely gathered in, _ Ere the winter storms begin: 
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God, our Maker, doth pro- vide For our wants to be sup-plied : Come toGod’s own temple, come, Raise thesong of Harvest-Home! 
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537 Song for Harvest. 
Comg, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home ! 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin: 

God our Maker doth provide 

For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home! 


2 We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield: 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be! 


3 «For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home: 
From his field shall in that day 

All offences purge away: 

Give his angels charge at last 

In the fire the tares to cast: 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In his garner evermore. 


4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home! 

All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free froni sin: 


H. ALFORD, 


There, for ever purified, 

In God’s garner to abide: 

Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest Home! 


re 
038 The close of the year. RAY PALMER, 
Txov who roll’st the year around, 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Rich thy gifts to us abound, 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 
Kindly to our worship bow, 

While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 

Bid the parting year—farewell ! 


2 <All its numbered days are sped, 
All its busy scenes are o’er, 
All its joys for ever fled, 
All its sorrows felt no more. 
Mingled with the eternal past, 
Itsremembrance shall decay; 
Yet to be revived at last 
At the solemn judgment-day. 


3 All our follies, Lord, forgive ! 
Cleanse us from each guilty stain; 
Let thy grace within us live, 
That we spend not years in vain. 
Then, when life’s last eve shall come, 
Happy spirits, may we fly 
To our everlasting home, 
To our Father’s house on high ! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 293 


BENEVENTO, 7s. D, 


S. WEBBE, 
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1. While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hastedthrough the formeryear, 


Many souls theirrace haverun, 
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Nev - er-more to meet us here: 
But how little none can know. 


Fixed in an e - ter - nal state, They havedone with all be-low; 


Swe the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 
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New Year. J. NEWTON. Blessings from his liberal hand 
Waite, with ceaseless course, the sun Flow around this happy land: 
Hasted through the former year, Kept by him, no foes annoy; 
Many souls their race have run, Peace and freedom we enjoy. 
Nevermore to meet us here: : 
: Fixed in an eternal state, 2 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
They have done with all below; May we cheerfully ohey j 
We a little longer wait,— Never feel Oppression’s rod, 
But how little none can know. ee pean a! rie 
Lar e voice of nature sings 
2 As the wingéd arrow flies Praises to the King of kings; i 
Speedily the mark to find; Let us join the choral song, 
As the lightning from the skies And the grateful notes prolong. 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 5A 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream; Thanksgiving. A. BD. BARBAULD, 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, Praise to God, immortal praise, 
All below is but a dream. For the love that crowns our days! 
> % =I “ : 
3 Thanks for mercies past receive; Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Pardon of our sins renew; a mM bl pir iets pases ata : 
Teach us henceforth how to live, ri mi td ee 2 4 ee 12. 
With eternity in view: For ‘1 4 ; aa f Fan ae ace, 
Bless thy word to young and old; Rip se pene he iia 2 sa es 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; ipened “neath the summer sky;— 
And, when life’s short tale es 2 All that spring with bounteous hand 
May we dwell with thee above Scatters o’er the smiling land; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
540 Independence Day. N. STRONG, - 


From her rich, o’erflowing stores; 
These to thee, my God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings ‘flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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DUKESTREET, L. M_ 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


J. HATTON. 
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542 Forefathers’ Day. 
O Gop, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea, 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 


L. BACON. 


thee. 
2 Thou heardst, well pleased, the song, the 
prayer— 


Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 


3 What change! through pathless wilds 
no more 
The fierce and naked savage roams: 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore, 
Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 


4 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles o’er the waves, 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 


The God they trusted guards their graves. 


5 And here thy name, O God of love, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 

Till these eternal hills remove, a 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 


543 The New Year. P, DODDRIDGE. 
Great God! we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand; 

The opening year thy mercy shows; 
Let merey crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 


By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, - 

We to thy guardian care commit, 

And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tengues, 

Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 


i) 44 The New Year. P, DODDRIDGE, 
Our Helper, God! we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same; 

The tokens of thy gracious care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 

And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


3 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And while we tread this desert land, 

New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 

Then bear in thy bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


BRYANT. OC. M, D. 
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WM F. SHERWIN. 


545 


Anniversary. 


As sHADows cast by cloud and sun, 
Flit o’er the summer grass, 

So, in thy sight, Almighty One, 
Earth’s generations pass. 

And as the years, an endless host, 
Come swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names that earth can boast 
Just glisten and are gone. 


2 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 
A lustre pure and sweet; 
And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah’s feet. 
O Father, may that holy star 
Grow every year more bright, 
And send its glorious beams afar 
To fill the world with light. 


546 The Seasons. 

WITH songs and honors sounding loud 
Address the Lord on high; 

Over the heavens he spread his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 


W. C. BRYANT. 


I, WATTS. 


His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 


2 He sends his word and melts the snow 
The fields no longer mourn; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word; 

With songs and honors sounding loud 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 


D 4 q H. F. LYTE. 


THe mercies of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue: 

Oh, happy they, who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them too! 

As bright and lasting as the sun, 
As lofty as the sky, 

From age to age, thy word shall run, 
And chance and change defy. 


, 


God’s Mercies. 


2 The covenant of the King of kings 
Shall stand for ever sure; 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 

In earth below, in heaven above, 
Who, who is Lord like thee? 

Oh, spread the gospel of thy love, 
Till all thy glories see! 


296 MISCELLANEOUS. 


PILOT. 7s, 6L 


NS baad ine ENN 
“658. ae eg oz 
eee ae Ae el ; 
AO G93 ol Ghere er a, o.0- biel, 
| Ved Bove 


Saaenen — 
1. Jo- sus, Sav-onr, pi - lot me Over life’s tempestuous sea; Unknown waves before meroll, Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
p. c.—Chart and compass came from thee: Jesus, Saviour, "pilot me. 


S 
aah 
| 


048 Life's Sea. E. HOPPER, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me, 

Over life’s tempestuous sea; 

Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
Chart and compass came from thee: 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 


When thou say’st to them “Be stilll” 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 


3 When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
*Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 


2 Asa mother stills her child, Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; May I hear thee say to me, 
Boisterous waves obey thy will “Fear not, I will pilot thee!” 
AND CAN IT BE? LL.M, 61 OLD MELONy. 
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1 fan can it be that I should gain An int’rest in the Saviour’s blood? 
*? Died he for me, who caused his pain? For me, who him to death ihe oan 


D.C.—A + maz-ing love! how can it be, That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 
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549 “No condemnation.” Cc. WESLEY, 


o b] 
Anp can it be that I should gain aN = Mate al ae : Re nS 
An interest in the Saviour’s blood? For. Om Heb d. it found Mi 
Died he for me, who caused his pain? ; y Oe anne 
Yor me, who him to death pursued ? 
Amazing love! how can it be, 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 


3 No condemnation now I dread,— 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine; 
Alive in him, my living Head, 


2 He left his Father’s throne above; And clothed in righteousness divine 
(So free, so infinite his grace!) Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
Emptied himself of all but love, And claim the crown, thro’ Christ my own. 


i 


MISCELLANEOUS, 927 


ASSURANCE, 10s. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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How great the promise! could there great- 
od er be? [thee 
me,” And doth the Mas-ter's word a-bide in thee? “Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done for 


3 “Ask what thou wilt,” but, oh, remem- 
a ber this,— 

550 “Abide in me.” w. ¥. suzrwix, \V@ ask and have not, for we ask amiss 
Way is thy faith, O child of God, so small? When, weak in faith, we only half believe 
Why doth thy heart shrink back at duty’s That what we ask we really shall receive. 

call? 4 Increase our faith, and clear our visi 
Art thou obeying this—“ Abide in me,” Lord; eae 
And doth the Master’s word abide inthee? Felp us to take thee at thy simple word, 


2 Oh, blest assurance from our risen Lord! No more with cold distrust to bring thee 


Oh, precious comfort breathing from the grief; 
Word! Lord, we believe! help thou our unbelief, 
AMERICA. 6s, 4s, H, CAREY, 


Of Hees sing: meade mny fa- thers died! Land of the 


=a = me = |= == < ees = te 
ae I love thy rocks and rills, 
sss : eg ia: Thy woods and templed hills; 


Pilgrims’ yi Ikon every mountain side it freedom 5.) My heart with rapture thrills 
2 Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song; 


ook National Song. S. F. SMITH. Let mortal tongues awake; 
My country! ’tis of thee, Let all that breathe partake; 
Sweet land of liberty, Let rocks their silence break,— 
Of thee I sing; The sound prolong. 
Land where my fathers died! 4 Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride Author of liberty, 
From every mountain side To thee we sing: 
Let freedom ring! Long may our land be bright 
2 My native country, thee— With freedom’s holy light; 
Land of the noble, free— Protect us by thy might, 


Thy name I love; Great God, our King! 


228 é MISCELLANEOUS. 


CUTTING. 6s, keg 


W. F. SHERWIN. 


EE relraes orem Perea ceeiteeicerite = 


1, Christ for ee oF wesing; The ie to phe webring, With loving zeal ; The poor,and them that mourn, The faintand overborne, 


5d2 


Christ for the World. 
Curist for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal; 
The poor, and them that mourn, 
The faint and overborne, 
Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


2 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to’ Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer; 


GREEN PASTURES, P. M, 


S. WOLCOTT, 


; to tt Ca. 
9 A Ler REAIOS 2 (2 —-=— Zam Sf H H 
Sine eeastee Zs siaeae 4 Bae = 
ak ane a oa 


The wayward and the lost, 

By restless passions tossed, 

Redeemed, at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 


3 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 
With us the work to share, 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 


4 Christ for the world we sing; 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 

The new-born souls, whose days, 

Reclaimed from error’s ways, 

Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 


WM. F. SHERWIN, 


eas 


sures bereireaee SHARES 


fo 


1, Tell mo, whom my soul dot eee nee o> aro foeding; a pastures which they rove— Git: ara leading? 


eyes eles izes 


“4 
553 S. WOLCOTT, 
TeLt me, whom my soul doth love, 
Where thy flock are feeding; 
Where the pastures which they rove— 
Thou their footsteps leading ? 


2 Tell me, sheltered from the heat, 
Where at noon they rest them; 
Where at night their safe retreat-— 
Fold, where none molest them? 


Cant. 1: 7. 


ee 
eo Ra ce ste ies 
eele sai ae Ep = 


3 Strong is thy protecting arm; 
Richly thou providest; 

Feeding, resting—kept from harm— 
Blest the flock thou guidest. 


4 Noon and night be my defence; 
Let no foe ensnare me; 

Bring me to the Shepherd’s tents— 
In thy bosom bear me. 


DoXoOLo@IEs, 


I DS aw Ge 


Ss. M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings Yr angels round the throne, 


flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


2 L. M. 61. 

To Gop the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 


a L. M. v. 

Erernat Father, throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 

That grace whereby our spirits live: 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 


ao Cc. M. 

To Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


5 Cc. M. 
Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 


Where there are works to make him 


known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


6 Cc. M. pv. 

Tue God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death, 

Who saves by his redeeming word 
And new-creating breath ; 

To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit all-divine,— 

The one in three, and three in one— 
Let saints and angels join. 


And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 


8 Ss. M. 

Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 


2) ; H. M. 
To Gop the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son; 
To God, the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 


ie 7s. 


Sixe we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love ; 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


vey 78, Gl. 


Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


Tez '78, D. 


Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on his word, 

Saints that walk with him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in his light ; 
Glory to the Eternal One, 

Glory to his only Son, 

Glory to the Spirit be 

Now, and through eternity. 


230 


T3 Cc. P.M. 

To Farurr, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below ; 

From whom all creatures draw their 

breath, ss vs 

By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 


14 
Pratse the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 


8s, 7s. 


15 
Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 
Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One; 
One in might and one in glory 
While eternal ages run. 


8s, '7s. 61 


16 


Prarsz the God of all creation ; 
Praise the Father’s boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above : 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live: 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


8s, 7s. D. 


I 7 8s, '7’s, <Lbs. 


Gory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Glory to the Three in One ; 
Hallelujah ! 
God, the Lorp is God alone. 


18 83, 7s, As. 
Great Jehovah! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 


DOXOLOGIES,. 


19 1Os. 
To Farner, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 
From age to age, ye saints, his name 
adore, 
And spread his fame, till time shall be 
no more. 
20 6s, D. 
To Farner and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost! to thee. 
Eternal Three in One! 
Eternal glory be; 
As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore 
Before thy throne we bow, 
And thee, our God, adore. 
PA 7s, Gs. 
To THEE be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of kings ! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
ach ransomed spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory — 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 
22 7s, 6s. 
Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host 
To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 
Three in One, and One in 'Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee ! 
23 lls, or 5s, 6s. 
O Farner Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 
blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and 
from heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 
given, 
24 Gs, <Ls. 
T’o Gon—the Father, Son, 
And Spirit—Three in One, 
All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong— 
On earth, in heaven. 
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Lon -sutfering.- -See Forbearance. 


Lord’s Day.--......-. See Senha: 


Lord’s Prayer 


Lord’s Supper...... a 3 Beads 
Lost State of Man........... 206-215 
Love: 

OT GOQ ree soeees seca See God. 


Of Christ. 
Of Holy Spirit. 
Or Godt asante 
For the Saviour 
For Saints..See Brotherly Love. 


--See Christ. 


For Souls: <-2202- 215, 235, 231, 409 
For the Church..... if 35, 399, 434 
Loving-kindness. .-......... 222, 
gE ety. OLiGod. eee See God. 


-See Lost State. 
i Beaman Se ooe See Christ 
Mediatorial Reign....See Church. 


Meditation............- 111, 65, 27, 56 
Meekness....... 349, 356, 300, 364, 368 
Mercifulness.....See Forgiveness. 
MOTOy 22 kis acest eeana as a3 God. ° 
Mercy-Seat.............- 5, 73, 74, 77 
Millennium. ..... 451, 465, 5, 512, ts 523 
Ministry: 2-25.52 450, "457, "470, 408 
IMNGRIONS oe. ns cieee a ane -475, 552 
Morning. . -4, 40, 29, 82 
Mortalityuts «2.22055. See Death. 
Mysteries of Providence. . .157, 
164, 353 


National. . 
Nature 


--551, 542, 540 
ee Creation. 


Needful, One Thing. ..-211, 243, 256 
INOW X CAR sa ceeae nese ce 589, 543, 544 
OlGVASe>-2.pa-b arene 309, 476, 487, 508 
Omnipotence............ See God. 
Omnipresence f 
Omniscience ......-... 


Opening of Service... 
Ordinances. -.....sa2=. 
Orphans 2.e eee sneaeee 
Pavdowiccesss ave. See Borgir: 
Parting cet cock ease eee 58, 126 
PASbOY 5 sean ceeee oes See Ministry, 
Patience. ..... See Forbearance, or 
Trust. 
Peace: 
Christian ois .s0 sca. 115, 383, 509, 13 
National -.. 540, 522, ‘561 


Perseverance. ...369, 377, 882, 549, 55 
Pilgrim-spirit..... 514, 134, 31, 316, 21 
Pity of God.. ... See God. 
Pleasures ...... --210, 206, 242, 494 


OOP es .. 404, 409, 418-421 
PY RISO sao aes tee cee Sseeeee 78-111 
Prayer....-. weleas las ae stew nee, « 61-77 
Preaching ...-....... See Ministry. 
PROS. <3 uaa eer See Humility. 
Procrastination. ........ See Delay. 
Prodigal-Son e248. 233, 205 


Progress. ....See Growth in Grace. 


Promises 34, 309, 163, 278 
Providence. - See God, 
Bard 5 fGen ee yw Lees See Holiness. 


Race, Christian. -... 280, 290, 295, 304 


Redemption See Atonement. 
Regeneration. .......... See Heart. 
Repentance ... 251-259 
Resignation See Aflictions, 
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Rest...See Meditation, or Heaven. Pe aioe ..-358, 398, 394, 388, 385, 151 | Trust.......- 164, 550, 20, 301, 309, 307 
ion : sin : , F 
ROE Christ beabaces se eas See Christ. Indwelling. ....----- See Conflict. | Union of Saints: 

Of Believers. .281, 476, 486, 491, 494 Orginal... -32-<. 3 See Lost State. To Christ. <secsns5<neee eee 376, 549 
Revival.....-... 197, 454, 468, 475, 201 Conviction of. - See Law. To each other....- See Brotherly 
Rock of Ages. ..-.-..--- 446, 399,168 | Sincerity..--.-..----- 372, 374, 355, 108 Love. 

Soldier, Christian. -. 279, 291, 298, 303 
Sabbath ......--- 1, 30, 48, 94, 125, 130 | Souls, Love for..-....---- See Love. Warfare, Christian. ..See Soldier. 
Sabbath-School ........-:--.. 424-432 | Sovereignty-.-.------- ..-See God. | Warnings.....---- See Invitations. 
Madlors.. -o.assthagessow eee BAS) 11 SSRN ea ee eerie eens os 546, 88 | Watchfulness............ 19, 298, 303 
Salvation..........See Atonement. | Star of Bethlehem .-318, 545, 63 | Way of Salvation..See Atonement. 
Sanctification -...-.-. See Growth in | Steadfastmess ..276, 282, 287, 298, 302 | Wisdom...-...---..----..- See God. 

Grace. Strength, ‘as Days. .-------- 284, 337 Witness.. -......<s See Holy eo 
PaviOONr eo ates sos ase nee See Christ. | Submission......-....---.---- 384-393 | Word OL GOGr nse eeee See Bible. 
Seriptures...-.<- -22 2-2 -s See Bie Sympathy. .-.-.--- .---421, 417, 404,11 | Worldliness........- See Pleasures. 
Self-deception .-........ See Heart. 

Seltdenial eee 423, 370,210 | Temperance.-.-..----..------ 406,372) “Year, Close: Of .--.<-<se--ee= 544, 538 
Self-examination..-..-- See Heart. Thanksgiving. -.-.-.541, 547, 537, 166 - 

Self-righteousness. -214, 322, 207,176 | Trials..--.--- .--See Aflictions. | Zeal......-..--.------- See Activity. 
Shepherd: <—<- to sceeeaes Seechrist. ) Trinity = .....--..s.sesee-=5 00. God. | Zien: 5 .52-.s<c5e.sse5ew See Church. 
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HYMN. 

ANCHARGE tovkeeps lL havele jr se 215 
A few more years shall roll.......... 487 
Abba, Father, hear thy child........ 358 
Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide 127 
Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner... 240 
Again our earthly cares we leave..... 110 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed. .... 184 
Alas! what hourly dangers rise!..... 266 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name.... 95 
All people that on earth do dwell.... 79 
Along the mountain track of life..... 315 
Always with us, always with us...... 32: 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound. 218 
Am Ia soldierof the cross... . 20... - 291 
And can it be that I should gain..... 549 
And canst thou, sinner, slight....... 236 
And dost thou say, ‘“‘Ask whatthouwilt” 76 
yAdvicnhere; Lord, wanrestsn,. «os tata 502 
ATISEs Ty SOUL; -ATSEs,., SAtermlawe ates ats 223 
AUIS Es VG SalINCSs ARISe ce wenn tna erieee 17 
Art thou weary, art thou languid.... 312 
As shadows cast by cloud and sun.... 545 
As with gladness men of old ........ 63 
Ascend thy throne, almighty King... 472 
Asleep in Jesus! blesséd sleep....... 483 
Assembled at thy great command.... 470 
Awake, and sing the song........... 32 
Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue.. 225 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve.. 290 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays....... 222 
Awake, our souls! away, our fears!.. 280 
Awaked by Sinai’s awful sound...... 208 


HYMN. 
BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne..... 78 
Begin,my tongue,some heavenly theme 163 
Behold a Stranger at the door....... 241 
Behold the glories of the Lamb...... 531 
Behold, the mountain of the Lord... 522 
Behold the throne of grace..... te 72 
Behold! what wondrous grace....... 382 
Bless, O my soul! the living God.... 41 
Blesséd are the sons of God......... 354 
Blesséd Saviour ! thee I love........ 348 
Blest bé the tie that binds... ..- 48 
Blest,Comforter diviness...). 5... 202 
Blest is the man whose softening heart, 421 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow.......... 224 
Break thou the bread of life......... 15 
Brethren, while we sojourn here..... 19 
Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake.... 518 
Brief life is here our portion...... {en OeO 


Broad is the road that leads to death.. 210 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored. 489 
By cool Sitoam’s shady rill.......... 432 
By faith in Christ I walk with God... 366 


CALL Jehovah thy salvation......... 277 
Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 361 
Can sinners hope for heaven........ 212 
Cast thy bread upon the waters...... 416 
Cast thy burden on the Lord........ 387 
Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 889 
Children of the heavenly King...... 21 
Christ, above all glory seated........ 193 
Christ for the world we sing......... 552 
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Christ is coming! let creation....... 512 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 23 
Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire.. 364 
Come, Holy Ghost! our hearts inspire 105 
Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind.. 25 


Come, Holy. Spirit, come! — Let. : ... 201 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, With.... 203 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!... 197 


Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with 352 


Come join, ye saints, with heart and.. 305 
Come, kingdom of our God......... 465 
Come, let us join our cheerfulsongs.. 44 
Come, let us join our songs of praise. 46 
Coie, let us lift our joyful eyes...... 45 
@ome; ord, and tarry not... ....... 466 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare..... 61 
Come on, my partners in distress.... 304 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice....... 250 


Come, sound his praise abroad...... 93 


Come, Spirit, source! of light... .25... 204 
Come, thou almighty King.......... 14 
Come, thou Desire of all thy saints.. 106 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing.. 438 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus..... 402 
Come to Calvary’s holy mountain. 245 


Come, trembling sinner,in whose breast 234 
Come, we who love the Lord........ 31 


Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye... 246 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 247 
Come, ye thankful people, come..... 537 


Come, ye that know and fear the Lord 159 
Crown his head with endless blessing. 92 


DAILY, daily sing the praises........ 529 
Days dying-in the West. «0.2.0. 2. 36 
Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat...... 109 
Dear Refuge of my weary soul....... 340 


Delay not, delay not, Osinner, draw.. 239 


Depth of mercy !—can there be.... 271 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep........ 235 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord!.. 117 
Do not I love thee, O my Lord?..... 107 
EARTH has nothing sweet or fair..... 56 
Everlasting arms of love......%...... 20 
FADING, still fading, the last beam... 133 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 375 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee... 111 
Father, hear the prayer we offer!.... 413 
Father of mercies! send thy grace... 418 
Father! whate’er of earthly bliss.... 363 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe...... 306 
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands.. 377 
Pa Womevien Withe tae loOndliie ce act «ar. 485 
Borineto live iseChrist 4.44.7: >. a 


For the mercies of the day. . 
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HYMN. 
For what shall I praise thee, my God. 353 
From all that dwell below the skies... 82 
From every stormy wind that blows... 73 
From Greenland’s icy mountains..... 449 
From the cross uplifted high......... 230 
From the table now retiring......... 445 
From thee, begetting sure conviction. 278 
Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free. 281 
GENTLY, Lord, oh, gently lead us... 8 
Give to the winds thy fears.......... 286 
Glorious things of thee are spoken... 399 
Glory be to God on hi edb Dhaene Sot 102 
Glory be to the Father, aan tothe Son. 167 
Glory to thee, my God, this night.... 113 
God calling yet! shall I not hear?... 242 
God eternal, Eordvorall eee ne rane 101 
God, in the’ gospel of his Son....... 142 
God is the refuge of his saints....... 459 
God moves in a mysterious way...... 164 
God of our salvation! hear us....... 137 
God's glory is a wondrous thing..... 289 
Grace! ’tis a charming sound....... 379 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine!........ 200 
Grander than ocean’s story.......... 166 


Great God! attend, while Zion sings. 39 
Great God! how infinite art thou!... 90 
Great God, now condescend......... 
Great God! to thee my evening song. 
Great God! wesing that mighty hand 543 
Great God, what do I see and hear!. . 
Great God, whenI approach thy throne 226 
Great God! whose universal sway.... 460 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah.... 134 


HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 371 


Hail! thou God of grace and glory!.. 410 
Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad.. 453 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed)”. 3), os. 451 


Hail, tranquil hour of closing day.... 66 


Hark! hark, mysoul; angelic songsare 172 
Hark! ten thousand harpsand voices. 190 
Hark! the sound of angel-voices .... 455 
Hark! the sound of holy voices ..... 528 
Hark! the Spirit whispers low....... 260 
Hark! the voice of Jesus calling..... 408 
Hark ! what mean those holy voices.. 171 
He leadeth me! oh, blesséd thought. 319 
He lives! the great Redeemer lives!.. 194 
He that goeth forth with weeping.... 417 


Hear what God, the Lord, hathspoken 400 


Mere. lL canfinmlysrestvevann eee 380 
High in the heavens, eternal God!... 84 
Holy and reverend is the name...... 165 
Floly, Pathe hear my Cryer vee + - 86 
Holy Father, thou hast taught me... 390 
Oly. sh oly, pHolyauorclenmr een), viet: 0. 87 


% 
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HYMN. 
Holy Ghost! with light divine...... 199 
Hope of our hearts, O Lord, appear. 520 
How beauteous on the mountains.... 450 
How blest the righteous when he dies. 481 
How charming is the place.......... 28 
How condescending and how kind. . .. 187 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 309 
How gentle God’s commands!....... 00 
How pleasant, how divinely fair...... 38 
How pleased and blest wasI......... 1 
How precious is the book divine..... 147 
How shall I follow him I serve....... 181 
How shall the young secure their hearts 148 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. 11 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 344 
How vain is all beneath the skies!.... 493 
I AM coming toithe cross..........-. 270 
I ask not now for gold to gild....... 394 
Inhavetashomerabove se. yates 501 
Thear the Saviour Saye a.tas- tele ee 228 
Ishear thy welcome voicey.«s-. sca pe 
Ilayempy<sinsiOn CSS) fer antares ae 254 
ilove thy kingdom), Words tc sae 35 
I love to steal awhile away.......... 65 
Tove tovtellsthe: storys so. 4. clots 231 
I’m a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger .... 514 
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord... 292 
meeditheetOmny, Godamcs as ce os 256 


I once was a stranger to grace and to. ¢ 


Isaw One hanging on atree........ 186 
TsaWaLMerCross Orn eSuce meron vie si 232 
Dstandon Zionisvmounts. a5 4.0.5. 296 
I would not live alway; I ask not to.. 476 


If God is mine, then present things.. ¢ 


If on our daily course our mind..... 370 
If you cannot on the ocean.......... 409 
In all my vast concerns with thee.... 160 
in heavenly love abiding. wis..e. oe 302 
In the cross.of Christ-I glory... oc. os 192 
In the dark and cloudy day......... 386 
In time of fear, when trouble’s near.. 287 
It may not be our lot to wield....... 422 
JERUSALEM! my happy home!..... 507 
enisalem, the rolonious |eeeeate , 533 
Jerusalem ithe goldeme. wa. eee 535 
Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky. 227 
Jesus! and shall it ever be.......... 327 
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult ....... 442 
Jesus, engrave it on my heart....... 211 
Jesus! I love thy charming name.... 343 
Jesus, I my cross have taken........ 275 
jesus; Jesusslevisituimen-em seer eieiee 37 
Jesus, keep me near the cross....... 59 
Besus | lover otrmiy-soml; anes wna 274 
Jesus, Master, whose I am.......... 349 
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HyMN. 
Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone..... 195 
Jesus only, when the morning....... 321 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me..........-- 548 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun.... 473 
Jesus spreads his banner o’er us..... 441 
Jesus, still lead os. 4,.02 52. eee 308 
Jesus, Sun of Righteousness......... 4 
Jesus, the very thought of thee...... 345 
Jesus, these eyes have never seen.... 339 
Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts...... 328 
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness... 331 
Jesus! thy church with longing eyes.. 471 
Jesus! thy love shall we forget...... 179 
Jesus; thy name Iiover 24 2 en 335 
Jesus, we‘look togthee.- aso oes 49 
Jesus, where’er thy people meet...... 74 
Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding.. 391 
Jesus, who knows full well........... 70 
Jesus, who on his glorious throne.... 342 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore...... 183 
Joy to the world,—the Lord is come. 173 
Just as I am, without one plea....... 252 
KEEP silence, all created things!.... 100 
LEAD, kindly Light! amid the encircling 392 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us ... 185 
Let me but hear my Saviour say..... 284 
Let: party names no more st, 8 ee 50 
Let saints below in concert sing. *.... 483 
Life has many a pleasant hour....... 525 
Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart!.. 523 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling. 401 
Like sheep we went astray.......... 213 
Like the eagle, upward, onward..... 414 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land....... 209 
Lo! what a glorious sight appears.... 521 
Look from thy sphere of endless day. 463 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee.... 178 
Lord, at this closing hour........... 124 
Lord, at thy merey=seate saan ee er 5 
Lord, before thy throne we bend..... 257 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing.... 136 
Lord God of Hosts, by alladored!... 85 
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways... 157 
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine..... 436 
Lord, I believe; thy power I own.... 359 
Lord! I cannot let thee go.......... 62 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing... 53 
Lord, it belongs not to my care...... 288 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went.. 419 
Lord, my weak thought in vain would 158 
Lord of all being; throned afar...... 156 
Lord of earth! thy forming hand.... 88 
Lord! thou hast searched and seen me 153 
Lord, thouon earth didst love thine own 10 
Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day.. 516 
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Lord, we come before thee now...... 2 
Lord! when I all things would possess 360 
Lord! when we bend before thy throne 108 


Lord! where shall guilty souls retire.. 162 
Love divine, all love excelling........ 6 
MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned... 174 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour.. 138 
Mighty God! while angels bless thee. 91 
Mine eyes and-myadesires 40% .0.2 04: 16 
More love to thee, O Christ!........ 262 
Mourn for the thousands slain....... 405 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone...... 294 
Mycounthy ye isnot, Chee ah. fos: 551 
My days are gliding swiftly by....... 508 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord.... 180 
iMy-faitiiiooks up to thee: s..2..5.:. 334 
My God, how endless is thy love..... 365 
My God, how wonderful thou art..... 362 
My God! permit my tongue......... 29 
My God, the Spring of all my joys... 34] 
My hope is built on nothing less..... 55 
My Jesus, as thou wilt!............. 384 
My life flows on in endless song..... 52 
Miycsoul, be.onithy wuatd 3...) 298 
My soul complete in Jesus stands!... 288 
My soul, how Jovely is the place..... 26 
My soul, weigh not thy life.......... 299 
WEVAS DIET OR LELVACALE a s.)anlere"e< 9 +: 18 
NEARER, my God, to thee.......... 261 
None but Christ: his merit hides me. 322 
Not all the blood of beasts.......... 207 
Not to the terrors of the Lord....... 434 
Not what these hands have done..... 214 
Not with our mortal eyes ........... 326 
Now be my heart inspired to sing.... 97 
Now begin the heavenly theme...... 22 
Nows the accepted time! ....%22...%.. 237 
Now let our souls on wings sublime.. 515 
Now let our voices join............. 34 
INGwathe GAayAS OVEL cas eile. 4iej04' os 131 
Now tothe Lord a noble song....... ers 
Now to the power of God supreme... 196 
O BLESSED God, to thee I raise...... 368 
O Christ! our King, Creator, Lord!. 98 
O Christ, the Lord of heaven! tothee 96 
O Christ! with each returning morn.. 40 
O, could I find from day to day...... 269 
O, could I speak the matchless worth. 347 
O, could our thoughts and wishes fly.. 510 
O, do not let the word depart........ 244 
O eyes that are weary, and hearts that 351 
O, for a closer walk with God....... 265 
O, for a faith that will not shrink.... 506 
O, for a heart to praise my God..... 338 


O, for a strong,»a lasting faith., 

O, for a thousand tongues to sing. . 

O, for an overcoming faith.......... 
O, for the death,of thoséy./:3)). 2.2.4 
O, FOR the mba p yan Outer ees 
O, for the peace which floweth like a.. 
O, gift of gifts ! oh, grace of faith!... 
O God, beneath thy guiding hand... 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand... 
O God, the Rock of AGES eet 
O God! we praise thee, “and confess. . 
O, happy day, that fixed my choice.. 
O Holy Ghost, the Comforter........ 
O holy Saviour! Friend unseen..... 
O, if my soul were formed for woe... 
O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed...... 
O Lord, how full of sweet content... 
O Lord! how happy should we be... 
© Word, thysworks revive fees 
OMmother dear;-\erusalem sass 
O, not my own these verdant hills... 
O sacred Head, now wounded....... 


O, see how Jesus trusts himself...... 
on sometimes the shadows are deep.. 
O Sun of Righteousness, arise 
O, sweetly breathe the lyres above... 
O, tell me, thou life and delight of my. 


O, that the Lord would guide my ways 


O, the sweet wonders of that cross... 


O thou, from whom all goodness flows ¢ 


O thou, whose Bounds fills my cup... 
O thou, whose tender mercy hears... 
O, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will.. 
O, what amazing words of grace..... 
O, where shall rest befound......... 
Ov word of Godiincamatenh as. see 


O, worship the King, all-glorious above 


O’er the gloomy hills of darkness. ... 
On Jordan’s rugged banks I stand. . 

On mountains and in valleys........ 
On the mountain’s top appearing.... 
Once I thought my mountain strong. . 
Once mores betoreiwe parteancs tt 

One more day’s work for Jesus....... 
One prayer I have 
One sweetly solemn thought......... 
One there is, above all others........ 
Onward, Christian, though the region. 
Our Father who art in heaven....... 
Our heavenly Father calls........... 
Our helper, God! we bless thy name. 


Pass me not, O gentle Saviour!... 
Praise God, from whom all blessings. 
Praise to God, immortal praise...... 


all prayers in one 
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ae HYMN. 
Pkaise ye the Lord; exalt his name.. 42 
Prayer is the breath of Godin man.. 68 
Prayey is the soul’s sincere desire.... 67 


QuliET, Lord, my froward heart..... 356 
REJOICE, rejoice, believers!......... 534 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home.... 233 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings. 478 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me!......... 446 
SALVATION !— oh, the joyful sound!. 219 
Saviour, again to thy dear name we.. 128 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 1389 
Saviour, happy would Ibe.......... 357 
Saviour, sk tollows Ons. ae.. oe ee ee 263 
Saviour, in thy mysterious presence.. 13 
Saviour, King, in hallowed union.... 428 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us..... 427 
Saviour, more than life to me........ 273 


Saviour ! teach me day by day....... 57 
Saviour, thy dyin loven. mec as. seor 
Saviour, visit thy plantation!........ 
Saviour, who died for me........... 264 
Saviour! who thy flock art feeding... 
Scorn not the slightest word or deed.. 420 


Searcher of hearts! from mine erase. 267 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands.. 431 
See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph 191 


Shepherd of tender youth.....;..... 426 


Sincesjestsnis my trends... we.) 324 
Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord... 298 
Sing to the Lord, our might..:...... 94 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die?...... 249 
Sinners, will you scorn the message.. 248 
So fades the lovely, blooming flower.. 484 


So let our lips and lives express...... 372 


Softly now the light of day.......... 129 
Sometimes a light surprises......... 301 
BonoteGodit-to) thee I cry se. wcsidns AAT 


Soon may the last glad song arise. ... 469 
Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom... 519 


Soul, then know thy full salvation.... 276 
Sovereign of worlds! display thy power 474 
Sow in the morn thy seed........... 406 
Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal.... 27 


Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears 279 


Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!..... 303 
Still, still with thee, my God........ 120 
Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear.. 112 


Sure the blest Comforter is nigh..... 24 
Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of.. 51 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King. 48 


Sweet the moments, rich in blessing.. 444 
Sweet was the time when first I felt... 268 
Swell the anthem, raise the song..... 540 
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TAKE me, O my Father, take me!.,. 
Take my heart, O Father! take it... 443 
‘Take up thy cross,” the Saviour said 423 


Tell me, whom my soul doth love.... 5538 
That awful day will surely come... . 497 
The day is past and gone, Great God. 122 
The day is past and gone, The evening 123 
The day, © Lord; isispent’-3..2.—-— 119 
The day of praise is done........... 125 
The harvest dawn is near........... 297 
The head that once was crowned with. 47 
The heavens declare his glory....... 145 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord!. 140 
The Lord is my Shepherd, no want... 310 
The Lord mys hepberdis:ene sees 325 


The Lord, our God, is full of might.. 99 


The mercies of my God and King... 547 
The morning light is breaking....... 452 
The peace which God alone reveals.. 115 
The people of the:bord ye ee 295 
The roseate hues of early dawn...... 504 
The sands of time are sinking....... 526 
the Saviour kindly. callsoueseeesee 425 
The Saviour! oh, what endless charms 176 
The starry firmament on high....... 143 
‘The swift-declming- day. 7c. eee 118 
The voice of free grace cries, Escape. 220 


The whole world was lost in the darkness 332 
There is a book that all may read... . 
There is a fountain filled with bloed.. 216 
There is a house not made with hands 5382 
There is a land of pure delight...... 503 
There is an hour of hallowed peace.. 509 
There is an hour of peaceful’rest..... 511 
There were ninety and nine that safely 
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy... 9 
They who seek the throne of grace... 


This is not my place of resting...... 527 
Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will 477 
Thou art the Way; to thee alone.... 177 


Thou, from whom we never part..... 58 


Thou lovely Source of true delight... 146 
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